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THAT GIRL IN BLACK. 



PAET I. 

He was spoilt—rdeplorably, absurdly spoilt. But, so 
far, that was perhaps the worst that could fairly be 
said against him. There was genuine manliness still, 
some chivalry even, yet struggling spasmodically to 
make itself felt, and — what was practically, perhaps, 
of more account as a preservative— some small amount 
of originality in his character. He had still a good 
deal to learn, and something too to unlearn before he 
could take rank as pastmaster in the stupid worldli- 
ness of his class and time. For he was neither so 
blase nor so cynical as he flattered himself, but young 
enough to affect being both to the extent of believing 
his own affectations real. 

He was popular ; his position and income were fair 
enough to have secured this to a considerable extent 
in these, socially speaking, easy-going days, even had 
he been without the further advantages of good looks 
and a certain arrogance, not to say insolence of bearing, 
which, though nothing can be acquired with greater 
facility and at less expenditure of brain tissue, ap- 
pears to be the one not-to-be-disputed hall-mark of 
the period. 
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2 THAT GIRL IN BLACK 

Why he went to Mrs. Englewood's reception that 
evening he could scarcely have told, or perhaps he 
would have vaguely shrunk from owning even to 
himself the real motives — of sincere though feeble 
loyalty to old associations, of faintly stirring gratitude 
for much kindness in the past — which had prompted 
the effort. For Mrs. Englewood was neither very 
rich, nor very beautiful, nor — worst of * nors ' — ^very 
fashionable; scarcely, indeed, to be reckoned as of 
noire monde in any very exclusive sense of the words, 
though kindly, and fairly refined, irreproachable as 
wife and mother, and so satisfied with her lot as 
to be uninterestingly free from social ambition. 

But her house was commonplace, she herself not 
specially amusing. 

* K she'd be content to ask me there when they're 
alone — ^I like talking to her herself well enough,' 
thought Despard, as he dressed. In his heart, how- 
ever, he knew that would not do. He was more or 
less of a lion from Mrs. Englewood's point of view ; 
she was not above a certain pride in knowing that for 
*old sake's sake' she could coimt upon him for her one 
party of the season. And for this, as she retained a 
real affection for the man she had known as that 
delightful thing — a bright, intelligent, and unspoilt 
boy, and as she thought of him still far more highly 
than he deserved to be thought of, her conscience left 
her unrebuked. 

Year after year, it is true, her husband wet- 
blanketed her innocent pleasure in seeing the young 
man's name on her invitation list. 

' That fellow ! In your place, my dear Gertrude! ' 
and an expressive raising of the eyebrows said the rest. 
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THAT GIRL IN BLACK 3 

*But, Harry,' she would mildly expostulate, *you 
forget. I knew him when he was ' 

* So high — at Whipmore. Oh, yes ; I know all 
about it. Well, well, take your way of it ; it doesn't 
hurt me if you invite people who don't want to 
come.' 

* But who always do come, you must allow,' she 
would reply triumphantly. 

* And think themselves mighty condescending for 
doing so,' Mr. Englewood put in. 

*You don't do Despard justice. It's always the 
way with men, I suppose.' 

* Come now, don't be down upon me about it,' he 
would say good-naturedly. * I don't stop your asking 
him. It isn't as if we had daughters. In that 
case ' but the rest was left to the imagination. 

And this particular year Mrs. Englewood had 
smiled to herself at this point of the discussion. 

* One can make plans even though one hasii't 
daughters,' she reflected. *If Harry would let me 
ask him to dinner now — but I know there's no chance 
of that. And, after all, a good deal may be done at 
an evening party. I should like to do Despard a 
good turn, and give him a start before any other. 
If I could give him a hint ! But then there's my 
promise to her father, — and Despard is sure to be 
sensitive on those points. I might spoil it all. No ; 
I shall appeal to his kindheartedness ; that is the 
best. How tender he used to be to poor Lily when 
she was a tiny child! How he used to mount her 
up on his shoulders when she couldn't see the fire- 
works ! I will tell Maisie that story ! It is the sort 
of thing she will appreciate.' 

B 2 
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4 THAT GIRL IN BLACK 

It was a hot, close evening. Though only* May, 
there was thunder in the air, people said. Despard's 
inward dissatisfaction increased. 

* Upon my soul it's too bad,' he ejaculated while 
examining the flowers in his button-hole. *Why, 
when one's made up one's mind to do a disagreeable 
thing, should everything conspire to make it more 
odious than it need be, I wonder ? I have really — 
more than half a mind — not to ' 

Poor Gertrude Englewood, at that moment smilingly 
receiving her guests ! She little knew how her great 
interest in the evening was trembUng in the balance ! 

It was late when he arrived. Not that he had 
specially intended this. He cared too little about it 
to have considered whether he should be late or early, 
and, as he slowly made his way through the crowd at 
the doorway, he was conscious of but one wish — to 
get himself at once seen by his hostess, and then to 
make his escape as soon as possible. As to the first 
part of this little programme there was no difi&culty. 
Scarcely did the first syllables of his name, ' Mr. 
Despard Norreys,' fall on the ear, before Mrs. Engle- 
wood's outstretched hand was in his, her 'pleasant 
face smiling up at him, her pleasant voice bidding 
him welcome. Yes, there was something difiBcult to 
resist about her; it was refreshing, somehow, and — 
there lay the secret — it brought back other days, 
when poor Jack's big sister, Gertrude, had welcomed 
the orphan schoolboy just as heartily, and when he 
had glowed with pride and gratification at her notice 
of him. 

Despard's resigned, not to say sulky, expression 
cleared; it was no wonder Mrs. Englewood's old 
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THAT GIRL IN BLACK 5 

liking for him had suflfered no diminution; he did 
ahow at his best with her. 

* So pleased you've come, so good of you,' she was 
saying simply. 

Her words made the young man feel vaguely 
ashamed of himself. 

' Good of me ! ' he repeated, flushing a little, 
though the same or a much more fervent greeting 
from infinitely more exalted personages than Gertrude 
had often failed to disturb his composure. 'No, 
indeed, very much the reverse. I'm sorry,' with a 
glance round, ' to be so late, especially as ' 

' No, no, you're not to begin saying you can't stay 
long, the very moment you've come. Listen, Despard,' 
and she drew him aside a Uttle ; * I want you to do 
something to please me to-night. I have a little 
friend here — a Miss Fforde — that I. want you to be 
very good to. Poor httle thing, she's quite a stranger, 
knows nobody, never been out. But she's a nice Uttle 
thing. Will you ask her to dance? or — ' for the 
ahadow of a frown on her favourite's forehead became 
evident even to Mrs. Englewood's parliial eyes — ' if 
you don't care to dance, will you talk to her a little ? 
Anything, you know, just to please her.' 

Despard bowed. What else could he do? Ger- 
trude slid her hand through his arm. 

* There she is, she said. ' That girl in black over 
there by the fireplace. * Maisie, my dear,' for a step 
or two had brought them to the indicated spot, ' I 
want to introduce my old friend, Mr. Despard Norreys, 
to you. Mr. Norreys — Miss Fforde ; ' and as she 
pronounced the names she drew her hand quietly 
away, and turned back towards her post at the door. 
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6 THAT GIRL IN BLACK 

Despard bowed and, with the very slightest possible 
instinct of curiosity, glanced at the girl before him. 
She was of middle height, rather indeed under than 
above it ; she was neither very fair nor very dark ; 
there was nothing very special or striking in her 
appearance. She was dressed in black ; there was 
nothing remarkable about her attire, rather, as Despard 
saw in an instant, an absence of style, of finish, which 
found its epithet at once in his thoughts — 'countrified, 
of course,' he said to himself. But before he had time 
to decide on his next movement she raised her eyes, 
and for half an instant his attention deepened. The 
eyes were strikingly fine; they were very blue, but 
redeemed from the shallowness of very blue eyes by 
the depth of the eyelashes, both upper and lower. 
And just now there was a brightness, an expectancy 
in the eyes which was by no means their constant ex- 
pression. For, lashes notwithstanding. Miss Fforde's 
blue eyes could look cold enough when she chose. 

'Good eyes,' thought Despard. But just as he 
{Lllowed the words to shape themselves in his brain, 
he noticed that over the girl's clear, pale face a glow 
of colour was quickly spreading. 

* Good gracious ! ' he ejaculated mentally, * she is 
blushing ! What a bread-and-butter miss she must 
be — to hlush because a man's introduced to her. And 
I am to draw her out ! It is really too bad of Mrs. 
Englewood ; ' and he half began to turn away with a 
sensation of indignation and almost of disgust. 

But positive rudeness where a woman was con- 
cerned did not come easy to him. He stopped, and 
muttered something indistinctly enough about *the 
pleasure of a dance.' The girl had grown pale again 
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THAT GIRL IN BLACK 7 

by this time, and in her eyes a half startled, almost 
pained expression was replacing the glad expectancy. 
As he spoke, however, something of the former look 
returned to them. 

' I — I shall be very pleased,' she saiji. * I am not 
engaged for anything.' 

* I should think not,' he said to himself. * I am 
qwite sure you dance atrociously.' 

But aloud he said with the slow, impassive tone 
in which some of his admirers considered him so 
to excel that 'Despard's drawl' had its school of 
followers — 

* Shall we say the — the tenth waltz ? I fear it is 
the first I can propose.' 

' Thank you,' Miss Fforde replied. She looked as 
if she would have been ready to say more had he in 
the least encouraged it, but he, feeling that he had 
done his duty, turned away — the more eagerly as at 
that moment he caught sight in the crowd of a lady 
he knew. 

* Mrs. Marrinder ! What a godsend ! ' he ex- 
claimed. 

He did not see Miss Fforde's face as he left her, 
and, had he done so, it would have taken far more 
than his very average modicum of discernment to 
have rightly interpreted the varying and curiously 
intermingling expressions which rapidly crossed it, 
Uke cloud shadows alternating with dashes of sun- 
shine on an April morning. She stood for a moment 
or two where she was, then glancing round and seeing 
a vacant seat in a corner she quietly appropriated it. 

'* The tenth waltz,' she repeated to herself with the 
ghost of a smile. * I wonder ' but that was all. 
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8 THAT GIRL IN BLACK 

The evening wore on. Miss Fforde had danced 
once — but only once. It was with a man whom her 
host himself introduced to her, and, though good- 
natured and unaffected, he was boyish and common- 
place ; and she had to put some force on herself to 
reply with any show of interest to his attempts at 
conversation. She was engaged for one or two other 
dances, but it was hot, and the rooms were crowded, 
and with a scarcely acknowledged reflection — for Miss 
Fforde was young and inexperienced enough to think 
it hardly fair to make an engagement even for but a 
dance, to break it deliberately— that if her partners 
did not find her it would not much matter, the girl 
withdrew quietly into a corner, where a friendly 
curtain all but screened her from observation, and 
allowed her to enjoy in peace the dangerous but de- 
Ughtful refreshment of an open window hard by. 

The draught betrayed its source, however. She 
"Was scarcely seated when voices approaching caught 
her ears. 

* Here you are — there must be a window open, it 
is ever so much cooler in this corner. Are you afraid 
of the draught ? ' said a voice she thought she re- 
cognised. 

* No — — at least — oh, this corner will do beauti- 
fully. The curtain will protect me. What a blessing^ 
to get a little air ! ' repUed a second speaker — a lady 
evidently. 

' People have no business to cram their rooms so. 
And these rooms are — well, not spacious. How in 
the world did you get Marrinder to come ? ' 

The second speaker laughed. * It was quite the 
other way,' she repUed. * How did he get me to 
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THAT GIRL IN BLACK 9 

come ? you might ask. He has something or other 
to do with our host, and made a personal matter of 
my coming, so; of course, I gave in/ 

* How angelic ! ' 

' It is a penance ; but we're going immediately.' 

* I shall disappear with you.' 

* You ! Why you told me a moment ago that you 
were obliged to dance with some 'protegee of Mrs. 
Englewood's — that she had made a point of it. And 
you haven't danced with her yet, to my certain know- 
ledge,' said the woman's voice again. 

A sort of groan was the reply. 

' Why, what's the matter ? ' with a light laugh. 

* I had forgotten ; you might have let me forget 
and go off with a clear conscience.' 

' What is there so dreadful about it ? ' 

* It is that girl in black I have to dance with for 
my sins. Such a little dowdy. I am convinced she 
can't waltz. It was truly putting old friendship to 
the test to expect it of me. And of all things I do 
detest a bread-and-butter miss. You can see at a 
glance that this one has never left a country village 
before. She ' 

But his further confidences were interrupted by the 
arrival of Mr. Marrinder in search of his wife. 

* You don't care to stay any longer, I suppose ? ' 
said the new comer. 

' Oh, lio ; I am quite ready. I was engaged for 
this dance — the tenth, isn't it ? But I am tired, and 
it doesn't matter. My partner, whoever he was, can 
find some one else. Good-night, Mr. Norreys.' 

* Let me go with you to the door at least,' he re- 
plied. * I'll look about for that girl in black on my 
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way, so that if I don't see her I can honestly feel I 
have done my duty.' 

Then there came a flutter and rustling, and Miss 
Fforde knew that her neighbours had taken their 
departure. ' 

She waited an instant, and then came out of her 
corner. 

* He is not likely to come back to look for me in 
this room,' she thought ; ' but in case he possibly 
should, I — I shall not hide myself.' 

She had had a moment's sharp conflict with her- 
self before arriving at this decision ; and her usually 
pale face was still faintly flushed when, slowly making 
his way in the direction of the sofa where she had 
now conspicuously placed herself, she descried Mr. 
Norreys. 

* Our dance — the tenth — I believe,' he said, with 
an exaggeration of indifference,' sounding almost as if 
he wished to irritate her into making some excuse to 
escape. 

In her place nine girls out of ten would have done 
so, and without troubling themselves to hide their in- 
dignation. But Maisie Fforde was not one of those 
nine. She rose quietly from her seat and took his 
arm. 

' Yes,' she said, * it is our dance.' 

Something in her voice, or tone, made him glance 
at her with a shade more attention than he had 
hitherto condescended to bestow on * Mrs. Englewood's 
jprotegee.' She was looking straight before her ; her 
features, which he now discovered to be delicate in 
outline, and almost faultlessly regular in their pro- 
portions, wore an expression of perfect composure; 
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only the slight, very slight, roseflush on her cheeks 
would have told to one who knew her well of some 
inward excitement. 

* By Jove ! ' thought Despard, * she's almost 
prettj'^ — no, pretty's not the word. I never saw a face 
quite like it before. I suppose I didn't look at her, 
she's so badly, at least so desperately plainly dressed. 
I don't, however, suppose she can talk, and I'd bet 
any money she can't dance.' 

As regarded the first of his predictions, she gave 
him at present no opportunity of judging. She 
neither spoke nor looked at him. He hazarded some 
commonplace remark about the heat of the rooms; 
she replied by a monosyllable. Despard began to get 
angry. 

' Wont talk, whether she can or not,' he said to 
himself, when a second observation had met with no 
better luck. He glanced round the room; all the 
other couples were either dancing, or smiling and talk- 
ing. He became conscious of a curious sensation as 
disagreeable as novel — he felt as if he were^ looking 
ridiculous. 

He turned again to his partner in a sort of despe- 
ration. 

* Will you dance ? ' he said, and his tone was al- 
most rough ; it had entirely lost its usual calm, half- 
insolent indifference. 

* Certainly,' she said, while a scarcely perceptible 
smile faintly curved her lips. * It is, I suppose, what 
we are standing up here for, is it not ? ' 

Despard grew furious. * She is laughing at me,' 
he thought. ' Impertinent Uttle nobody. Where in 
Heaven's name has Gertrude Englewood unearthed 
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her from ? Upon my soul, it is the very last time 
she will see me at her dances ! ' 

And somehow his discomfiture was not decreased 
by a glance, and almost involuntary glance, at Miss 
Fforde as they began to dance. She was certainly 
not striking in appearance; she was middle-sized, 
barely that indeed ; her dress was now, he began to 
perceive, plain with the plainness of intention, not of 
ignorance or economy. But yet, with it all — no, he 
could not honestly feel that he was right ; she did not 
look like * a nobody.' 

There was a further discovery in store for him. 
The girl danced beautifully. Mr. Norreys imagined 
himself to have outlived all enthusiasm on such 
subjects, but now and then, in spite of the role which 
was becoming second nature to him, a bit of the old 
Despard — the hearty, unspoilt boy — cropped out, so 
to speak, unawares. This happened just now— his 
surprise had to do with it. 

* You dance perfectly — exquisitely ! ' he burst out 
when at last they stopped. It was his second dance 
that evening only ; neither he nor Miss Fforde was 
the least tired, and the room was no longer so crowded. 

She looked up. There was no flush of gratifica- 
tion on her face, only a very slight — the slightest 
possible — sparkle in the beautiful eyes. 

* Yes,' she said quietly ; * I believe I can dance 
well.' 

Despard bit his lips. For once in his life h^ felt 
absolutely at a loss what to say. Yet remain silent 
he would not, for by so doing it seemed to him as if 
he would be playing into the girPs hands. 

* I will make her talk/ he vowed internally. 
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It was not often he cared to exert himself, but he 
could talk, both intelligently and agreeably, when he 
chose to take the trouble. And gradually, though 
very gradually only, Miss Fforde began. to thaw. 
She, too, could talk; though her words were never 
many, they struck him as remarkably well chosen and 
to the point. Yet more, they incited him to further 
effort. There was the restraint of power about them ; 
not her words only, but her tone and expression, 
quick play of her features, the half- veiled glances of 
her eyes, were full of a curious fascination, seeming 
to tell how charming, how responsive a companion 
she might be if she chose. 

But the fascination reacted as an irritant on Mr. 
Norreys. He could not get rid of a mortifying sensa- 
tion that he was being sounded, and his measure 
taken by this presumptuous little girl. Yet he glanced 
at her. No ; * presumptuous ' was not the word to 
apply to her. He grew almost angry at last, to the 
extent of nearly losing his self-control. 

'You are drawing me out. Miss Ford,' he said, 
* in hopes of my displaying my ignorance. You know 
much more about the book m question, and the 
subject, than I do. If you will be so good as to tell 
me all about it, I ' 

She glanced up quickly with, for the first time, a 
perfectly natural and unconstrained expression on her 
face. 

'Indeed — indeed, no,' she said. *I am very 
ignorant. In some ways I have had little opportunity 
of learning.' 

Despard's face cleared. There was no question of 
her sincerity. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



14 THAT GIRL IN BLACK 

*I thought you were playing me off,' he said 
boyishly. 

Miss Fforde burst out laughing, but she instantly 
checked herself. 

*What a pity,' thought Mr. Norreys. *I never 
heard a prettier laugh.' ' I did, indeed,' he repeated, 
exaggerating his tone in hopes of making her laugh 
again. 

But it was no use. Her face had regained the 
calm, formal composure it had worn at the beginning 
of the dance. 

* She is like three girls rolled into one,' thought 
Despard. 'The shy, country-bred miss she seemed 
at first,' and a feeling of shame shot through him at 
the recollection of his stupid judgment, ''then this 
cold, impassive, princess-like damsel, and by fitful 
gUmpses yet another, with nothing in common with 
either. And, notwithstanding the role she has chosen 
to play, I — I strongly suspect it is hut a roZe,' he 
decided hastily. 

The riddle interested him. 

'May I — will you not give me another dance?' 
he said deferentially. For the tenth waltz had come 
to an end. 

'I am sorry I cannot,' she replied. The words 
were simple and girlish, but the tone was regal. 
'Good-night, Mr. Norreys. I congratulate you on 
your self-sacrifice at the altar of friendship. You 
may now take your departure with a clear 
conscience.' 

He stared. She was repeating some of his own 
words. Miss Fforde bowed coldly, and turned away. 
And Despard, bewildered, mortified even, though he 
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would not own it, yet strangely attracted, and dis- 
gusted with himself for being so, after a passing word 
or two with his hostess, left the house. 

An hour or two later Gertrude Englewood was 
bidding her young guest good-night. 

' And oh, Maisie ! * she exclaimed, * how did you 
get on with Despard ? Is he not delightful ? ' 

Miss Fforde smiled quietly. They were standing 
in her room, for she was to spend a night or two with 
her friend. 

* I — to tell you the truth, I would tnmh rather not 
speak about him,' she said. ' He is very good look- 
ing, and — well, not stupid, I dare say. But I am not 
used to men, you know, Gertrude — not to men of the 
day, at least, of which I suppose he is a type. I 
cannot say that I care to see more of them. I am 
happier at home with papa.' 

She turned away quickly. Gertrude did not see 
the tears that rose to the girl's eyes, or the rush of 
colour that overspread her face at certain recollections 
of that evening. She was nineteen, but it was her 
first * real ' dance, and she felt as if years had passed 
since the afternoon only two days ago when she had 
arrived. 

Mrs. Englewood looked and felt sadly disappointed. 
She had been so pleased with her own diplomacy. 

* It will be different when you are a little more in 
the way of it,' she said. *And — I really don't think 
your father should insist on your dressing quite so 
plainly. It will do the very thing he wants to avoid 
— it will make you remarkable.' 

* No, no,' said Maisie, shaking her head. * Papa 
is quite right. You must -allow it had not that effect 
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this evening. No one asked to be introduced to 
me.' 

* There was such a crowd ' Gertrude began^ 

but this time Maisie's smile was quite a hearty one as 
she interrupted her. 

' Never mind about that,' she said. ' But do tell 
me one thing. I saw Mr. Norreys speaking to you 
for a moment as he went out. You didn't say anj'- 
thing about me to him, I hope ? ' 

* No,' said Mrs. Englewood, * I did not. I would 
have liked to do so,' she added honestly, * but some- 
how he looked queer — not exactly bored, but not en- 
couraging. So I just let him go.' 

* That's right,' said Maisie ; * thank you. I am so 
glad you didn't. I do hope I shall never see him 
again,' she added to herself. 
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PAET II. 

A HOPE not destined to be fulfilled. 

For though Maisie wrote home to * papa ' the 
morning after Mrs. Englewood's dance, earnestly 
begging for leave to return to the country at once 
instead of going on to her next visit, and assuring him 
that she felt she would never be happy in fashionable 
society, never be happy anywhere, indeed, away from 
him and everything she cared for, papa was inexorable. 
It was natural she should be homesick at first, he 
repUed; natural, and indeed unavoidable, that she 
should feel strange and lonely ; and, as she well 
knew, she could not possibly long more. to be with him 
again, than he longed to have her ; but there were all 
the reasons she knew full well why she should stay in 
town as had been arranged ; the very reasons which 
had made him send her now made him say she must 
remain. Her own good sense would show her the 
soundness of his motives, and she must behave like 
his own brave Maisie. And the girl never knew what 
this letter had cost her invalid father, nor how he 
shrank from opposing her wishes. 

* She set oflf so cheerfully,' he said to himself, 
* and she has only been there three days. And she 
seemed rather to have enjoyed her first dinner party 
and the concert, or whatever it was, that Gertrude 
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Englewood took her to. What can have happened 
at the evening party? She dances well, I know; 
and she is not the sort of girl to expect or care much 
about ball-room admiration.' 

Poor man ! it was, so far, a disappointment to 
him. He would have liked to get a merry, happy 
letter that morning as he sat at his solitary breakfast. 
For he had no fear, no shadow of a fear, that his 
Maisie's head ever could be turned. 

' I have guarded against any dangers of that kind 
for her, at least,' he said to himself, * provided I have 
not gone too far and made her too sober-minded. 
But no ; after all, it is erring on the safe side— con- 
sidering everything.' 

Three or four evenings after Mrs. Englewood's 
dance Despard found himself at a musical party. He 
was in his own milim this time, and proportionately 
affable — with the cool, condescending affability which 
was the nearest approach to making himself agreeable 
that he recognised. He had been smiled at by the 
beauty of the evening, much enjoying her discomfiture 
when he did not remain many minutes by her side ; 
he had been all but abjectly entreated by the most 
important of the dowagers, a very great lady indeed, 
in every sense of the word, to promise his assistance 
at her intended theatricals ; he had, in short, received 
the appreciation which was due to him, and was now 
resting on his oars, comfortably installed in an easy 
chair, debating within himself whether it was worth 
while to give Mrs. Belmont a fright by engrossing 
her pretty daughter, and thus causing to retire from 
her side in the sulks Sir Henry Gayburn, to whom 
the girl was talking. For Sir Henry was rich, and 
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was known to be looking out for a wife, and Despard 
had long since been erased from the maternal list of 
desirable possibilities. 

* Shall I ? ' he was saying to himself as he lay back 
with a smile, when a voice beside him made him look 
up. It was that of the son of the house, a friend 
of his own ; the young man seemed annoyed and per- 
plexed. 

* Norreys ! oh, do me a good turn, will you ? I 
have to look after the lady who has just been singing, 
and my mother is fussing about a girl who has been 
sitting all the evening alone. She's a stranger. Will 
you be so awfully good as to take her down for an ice 
or something ? ' 

Despard looked round. He could scarcely re- 
fuse a request so couched, but he was far from 
pleased. 

* Where is she ? Who is she ? ' he asked, beginning 
languidly to show signs of moving. 

* There — over by the window — that girl in black,' 
his friend replied. *Who she is I can't say. My 
mother told me her name was Ford. Come along, 
and I'll introduce you, that's a good fellow.' 

Despard by this time had risen to his feet. 

* Upon my soul ! ' he ejaculated. 

But Mr. Leslie was in too great a hurry to notice 
the unusual emphasis with which he spoke. 

And in half a second he found himself standing in 
front of the girl, who, the last time they met, had 
aroused in him such unwonted emotions. 

* Miss Ford,' murmured young Leslie, * may I 
introduce Mr. Norreys ? ' and then Mr. Leslie turned 
on his heel and disappeared. 

c2 
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Despard stood there perfectly grave. He would 
hazard no repulse ; he waited for her. 

She looked up, but there was no smile on her. face 
— only the calm self-composedness which it seemed 
to him he knew so well. How was it so ? Had he 
met her before in some former existence ? Why did 
all about her seem at once strange and yet familiar ? 
He had never experienced the like before. 

These thoughts — scarcely thoughts indeed — flick- 
ered through his brain as he looked at her. They 
served one purpose at least, they prevented his feeling 
or looking awkward, could such a state of things have 
been conceived possible. 

Seeing that he was not going to speak, remem- 
bering, perhaps, that if he remembered the last words 
she had honoured him with, he could scarcely be 
expected to do so, she at last opened her lips. 

* That,' she said quietly, slightly inclining her 
head in the direction where young Leslie had stood, 

* was, under the circumstances, unnecessary.' 

* He did not know,' said Despard. 

* I suppose not ; though I don't know. Perhaps 
you told him you had forgotten my name.' 

*No,' he replied, *I did not. It would not have 
been true.' 

She smiled very slightly. 

* There is no dancing to-night,' she said. ' * May I 
ask ? ' and she hesitated. 

* Why I ventured to disturb you ? ' he interrupted. 

* I was requested to take you downstairs for an ice or 
whatever you may prefer to that. The farce did not 
originate with me, I assure you.' 

' Do you mean by that that you will not take me 
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downstairs ? ' she said, smiling again as she got up 
from her seat. * I should like an ice very much.' 

Despard bowed without speaking, and offered her 
his arm. 

But when he had piloted her through the crowd, 
and she was standing quietly with her ice, he broke 
the silence. 

' Miss Ford,' he began, * as the fates have again 
forced me on your notice, I should like to ask you a 
question.' 

She raised her eyes inquiringly. No — he had not 
exaggerated their beauty. 

* I should like to know the meaning of the strange 
words you honoured me with as I was leaving Mrs. 
Englewood's the other evening. I do not think you 
have forgotten them.' 

* No,' she replied, * I have not forgotten them, 
and I meant them, and I still mean them. But I 
will not talk about them or explain anything I said.' 

There was nothing the least flippant in her tone 
— only quiet determination. But Despard, watching 
keenly, saw that her lips quivered a little as she 
spoke. 

' As you choose,' he said. ' Of course, in the face 
of such a very uncompromising refusal, I can say 
nothing more.' 

* Then shall we go upstairs again ? ' proposed Miss 
Fforde. 

Mr. Norreys acquiesced. But he had laid his 
plans, and he was a more diplomatic adversary than 
Miss Fforde was prepared to cope with. 

* I finished reading the book we were speaking of 
the other evening,' he began in a matter-oMact voice ; 
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* I mean ' and he named the book. * At least, I 

fancy it was you I was discussmg it with. The last 
volume falls off greatly.' 

* Oh, do you think so ? ' said the girl in a tone of 
half-indignant disappointment, falling blindly into the 
trap. * I, on the contrary, felt that the last volume 
made amends for all that was unsatisfactory in the 
others. You see by it what he was driving at all the 
time, and that the persiflage and apparent cynicism 
were only means to an end. I do hate cynicism — it 
is so easy, and such a Uttle makes such a great effect.' 

Something in her tone made Despard feel irritated. 

* Is she hitting at me again ? ' he thought. And the 
idea threw him, in his turn, off his guard. 

The natural result was that both forgot themselves 
in the interest of the discussion. And Despard, when 
he, as it were, awoke to the realisation of this, took 
care not to throw away the advantage he had gained. 
He drew her out, he talked as he but seldom exerted 
himself to do, and when, at the end of half-an-hour 
or so, an elderly lady, whom he knew by name only, 
was seen approaching them, and Miss Fforde sprang 
to her feet, exclaiming, 

* Have you been looking for me ? I hope not ' — 
he smiled quietly as he prepared to withdraw — he had 
succeeded ! 

' Good-night, Mr. Norreys,' said Maisie simply. 

* Two evenings ago she would not say good-night 
at all,' he thought. But he made no attempt to do 
more than bow quietly. 

* You are very — cold, grim — no, I don't know what 
to call it, Maisie, dear,' said the lady, her cousin and 
present chaperone, as they drove away, *in your 
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manner to men ; and that man in particular — Despard 
Norreys. It is not often he is so civil to any girl/ 

* I detest all men — all young men,' replied Maisie 
irritably. 

* But, my dear, you should be commonly civil. 
And he had been giving himself, for him, unusual 
trouble to entertain you.' ' Can he know about her ? 
Oh, no, it is impossible,' she added to herself. 

Miss Fforde closed her lips firmly. But in a 
moment or two she opened them again. 

'Cousin Agnes,' she said, half smiling, *I am 
afraid you are quite mistaken. If I had not been 
what you call " commonly civil," would he have gone 
on talking to me? On the contrary, I am sadly 
afraid I was far too civil.' 

* My dear child,' ejaculated her cousin, * what do 
you mean ? ' 

' Oh,' said Maisie, * I don't know. Never mind 
the silly things I say. I like being with you. Cousin 
Agnes, but I don't like London. I am much happier 
at home in the country.' 

* But, my dear child, when I saw you at home 
a few months ago you were looking forward with 
pleasure to coming. What has changed you ? What 
has disappointed you ? ' 

* I am not suited for anything but a quiet country 
life— that is all,' said Miss Fforde. 

* But, then, Maisie, afterwards, you know, you will 
have to come to town and have a house of your own 
and all that sort of thing. It is necessary for you to 
see something of the world to prepare you for ' 

* Afterwards isn't now, Cousin Agnes. And I am 
doing my best, as papa wished,' said the girl weariedly. 
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* Do let us talk of something else. Eeally sometimes 
I do wish I were any one but myself/ 

* Maisie,' said her cousin reproachfully, * you know, 
dear, that isn't right. You must take the cares and 
responsibilities of a position like yours along with the 
advantages and privileges of it.' 

*i know,' Miss Fforde replied meekly enough; 
*but, Cousin Agnes, do tell me who was that very 
fanny-looking man with the long fluffy beard whom 
you were talking to for some time.' 

'Oh, that, my dear, was Count Dalmiati, the 
celebrated' so-and-so, and once launched in her 
descriptions Cousin Agnes left Maisie in peace. 

Two days later came the afternoon of Lady 
Valence's garden party. It was one of the garden 
parties to which * everybody ' went — Despard Norreys 
for one, as a matter of course. He had got more 
gratification and less annoyance out of his second 
meeting with Miss Fforde ; for he flattered himself he 
knew how to manage her now — * that little girl in 
black, who thinks herself so wonderfully wise, for- 
sooth ! ' Yet the sting was there still ; the very per- 
sisteiice with which he repeated to himself that he 
had mastered her showed it. His thoughts recurred 
to her more than they were in the habit of doing to 
any one or anything but his own immediate concerns. 
Out of curiosity, merely, no doubt ; curiosity increased 
by the apparent improbability of satisfying it. For 
no one seemed to know anything about her. She 
might have dropped from the skies. He had indeed 
some difficulty in recalling her personality to the two 
or three people to whom he applied for information. 

* A girl in black — at the Leslies' musical party ? 
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Why, my dear fellow, there were probably a dozen 
girls in black there. There usually is a good sprinkling 
of black frocks at evening parties,' said one of the 
knowers of everybody whom he had selected to honour 
with his inquiries. 'What was there remarkable 
about her? There must have been something to 
attract your notice.' 

* No, on the contrary,' Despard replied, * she was 
remarkably unremarkable ; ' and he laughed lightly. 

* It was only rather absurd. I have seemed haunted 
by- her once or twice lately, and yet nobody knows 
anything about her, except that her name is Ford.' 

* Ford,' said his companion ; * that does not tell 
much. And not pretty, you say ? ' 

* Pretty, oh, yes. No, not exactly pretty,' and a 
vision of Maisie's clear cold profile and — yes, there 
was no denying it — moBt lovely eyes, rose before him. 

* More than pretty,' he would have said had he not 
been afraid of being laughed at. * I don't really know 
how to describe her, and it is of less than no conse- 
quence. I don't suppose I shall ever see her again,' 
and he went on to talk of other matters. 

He did see her again, however, and it was, as will 
have already been supposed, at Lady Valence's garden 
party that he did so. It was a cold day, of course. 
The weather, with its usual consideration, had changed 
that very morning, after having been, for May, really 
decently mild and agreeable. The wind had veered 
round to the east, and it seemed not improbable that 
the rain would look in, an uninvited guest, in the 
course of the afternoon. 

Lady Valence declared herself in despair, but as 
nobody could remember the weather ever being any- 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



26 THAT GIRL IN BLACK 

thing but highly detestable the day of her garden' 
party, it is to be hoped that she in reaUty took it 
more philosophically than she allowed, Despard 
strode about feeling very cold, and wondering why he 
had come, and why, having come, he stayed. There 
was a long row of conservatories and ferneries, and 
glass-houses of every degree of temperature not far 
from the lawn, where at one end the band was playing, 
and at the other some deluded beings were eating ices. 
Despard shivered ; the whole was too ghastly. A 
door in the centre house stood invitingly open, and he 
turned in. Voices near at hand, female voices, warned 
him off at one side, for he was not feehng amiable, 
and he hastened in the opposite direction. By degrees 
the pleasant warmth, the extreme beauty of the 
plants and flowers amidst which he found himself, the 
soUtariness, too, soothed and subdued his irritation. 

* If I could smoke,* he began to say to himself, 
when, looking round with a half-formed idea of so 
doing, he caught sight amidst the ferns of feminine 
drapery. Some one was there before him — but a 
very quiet, mouse-like somebody. A somebody who 
was standing there motionless, gazing at the tall 
tropical plants, enjoying, apparently, the warmth and 
the quiet hke himself. 

* That girl in black, that sphinx of a girl again — 
by Jove ! ' murmured Despard under his breath, and 
as he did so, she turned and saw him. 

Her first glance was of annoyance ; he saw her 
clearly from where he stood, there was no mistaking 
the fact. But, so quickly, that it was difficult to 
believe it had been there, the expression of vexation 
passed. The sharply contracted brows smoothed ; 
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the graceful head bent slightly forward; the lips 
parted. 

' How do you do, Mr. Norreys ? ' she said. * We 
are always running against each other unexpectedly, 
are we not ? ' 

Her tone was perfectly natural, her manner ex- 
pressed simple pleasure and gratification. She was 
again the third, the rarest of her three selves — the 
personality which Despard, in his heart of hearts, 
beUeved to be herself. 

He smiled — a slightly amused, almost a slightly 
condescending smile, but a very pleasant one all the 
same. He could afford to be pleasant now. Poor 
silly little girl — she had given in with a good grace, a 
truce to her nonsense of regal airs and dignity ; a 
truce, too, to the timid self-consciousness of her first 
introduction. 

* She understands better now, I see,' he thought. 
* Understands that a little country girl is but — ah, 
well — but a Uttle country girl. Still, I must allow ' — 
and he hesitated as his glance fell on her ; it was the 
first time he had seen her by daylight, and the words 
he had mentally used did not quite 'fit' — *I must 
allow that she has brains, and some character of her 
own.' 

* I can imagine its seeming so to you,' he said 
aloud. * You have, I think you told me, Hved always 
in the country. Of course, in the country one's 
acquaintances stand out distinctly, and one remembers 
every day whom one has and has not seen. In town 
it is quite different. I find myself constantly for- 
getting people, and doing all sorts of stupid things, 
imagining I have seen some one last week when it 
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was six months ago, and so on. But people are really 
very good-natured.' 

She listened attentively. 

* How difi&cult it must be to remember all the 
people you know ! ' she said, with the greatest apparent 
simplicity ; indeed, with a tone of almost awe-struck 
reverence. 

* I simply don't attempt it,' he replied. 

* How — dear me, I hardly know how to say it — 
how very good and kind of you it is to remember me,' 
she said. 

Mr. Norreys glanced at her sharply. 

Was she playing him off? For an instant the 
appalling suggestion all but took his breath away, but 
it was quickly dismissed. Its utter absurdity was 
too self-evident ; and the expression on her face re- 
assured him. She seemed so innocent as she stood 
there, her eyes hidden for the moment by their well- 
fringed lids, for she was looking down. A faint, the 
very faintest, suspicion of a blush coloured her 
cheeks, there was a tiny little trembling about the 
corners of her mouth. But somehow these small 
evidences of confusion did not irritate him as they 
had done when he first met her. On the contrary. 
* Poor Uttle girl,' he said to himself. * I see I must 
be careful. Still, she will Uve to get over it, and one 
cannot be positively brutal.' 

For an instant or two he did not speak. 

Then : * I never pay compliments. Miss Ford,' he 
said, * but what I am going to say may sound to you 
like one. However, I trust you will not dislike it.' 

And again he unaccountably hesitated — what was 
the matter with him? He meant to be kindly en- 
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couraging to the girl, but as she stood beside him, 
looking up with a half-curious, half-deprecating ex- 
pression in her eyes, he was conscious of his face 
slightly flushing; the words he wanted refused to 
come, he felt as if he were bewitched. 

* Won't you tell me what you were going to say ? ' 
she said at last. * I should so like to hear it.' 

* It's not worth saying,' he blurted out. * Indeed, 
,though I know what I mean, I cannot express it. You 
— you are quite different from other girls. Miss Ford. 
It would be impossible to confuse you with the crowd. 
That's about the sum of what I was thinking, though 
— I meant to express it differently. Certainly, in the 
way I have said it, no one by any possibiUty could take 
it for a compliment.' 

To his surprise she looked up at him with a bright 
smile, a smile of pleasure, and — of something else. 

* On the contrary, I do take it as a compliment, as 
a very distinct compliment,' she said, 'considering 
whom it comes from. Though, after all, it is scarcely 
/ that should accept it. The — the circumstances of 
my Ufe may have made me different — my having been 
so little in town, for instance. I suppose there are 
some advantages in everything, even in apparent dis- 
advantages.' 

Her extreme gentleness and deference put him at 
his ease again. 

* Oh, certainly,' he said. * For my part, I often 
wish I had never been anywhere or seen anything ! 
Life would, in such a case, seem so much more in- 
teresting. There would be still things left to dream 
about.' 

He sighed, and there was something genuine in 
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his sigh. * I envy people who have never travelled, 
sometimes,' he added. 

* Have you travelled much ? ' she asked. 

* Oh, dear, yes — been everywhere — the usual 
round.' 

* But the usual round is just what with me counts 
for nothing,' she said sharply. * Eeal travelling means 
living in other countries, leading the Ufe of their peoples, 
not rushing round the capitals of Europe from one 
cosmopolitan hotel to another.' 

He smiled a superior smile. 'When you have 
rushed round the capitals of Europe you may give an 
opinion,' his smile seemed to say. 

'That sort of thing is impossible, except for 
Bohemians,' he said • languidly. * I detest talking 
about travels.' 

* Do you really ? ' she said, with a very distinct 
accent of contempt. ' Then I suppose you have not 

read ' and she named a book on everybody's table 

at the moment. 

Despard's face hghted up. 

' Oh, indeed, yes,' he said. * That is not an ordinary 
book of travels ; ' and he went on to speak of the 
volume in question in a manner which showed that 
he had read it intelligently, while Miss Fforde, for- 
getting herself and her companion in the interest of 
what he said, responded sympathetically. 

Half unconsciously, as they talked they strolled 
up and down the wide open space in front of the 
ferns. Suddenly voices, apparently approaching 
them, caught the girl's ear. 

* Oh, dear,' she said, * my friends will be wonder- 
ing what has become of me ! I must go. Good-bye, 
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Mr. Norreys,' and she held out her hand. There was 
something simple and perfectly natural in her manner 
as she did so, which struck him. It was almost as if 
she were throwing off impulsively a part which she 
was tired of playing. 

He held her hand for a quarter of an instant longer 
than was actually necessary. 

* I — I hope we may meet again, Miss Ford,' he 
said, simply but cordially — something in her present 
manner was infectious — * and continue our talk.' 

She glanced up at him. 

* I hope so, too,' she said quickly. But then her 
brows contracted again a little. * At least — I don't 
know that it is very probable,' she added disconnectedly, 
as she hastened away in the direction whence came 
the voices. 

* Hasn't many invitations, I dare say,' he said to 
himself as he looked after her. * If she had been still 
with Gertrude Englewood I might, perhaps, have got 
one or two people to be civil to them. But I daresay 
it would have been Quixotic, and it's the sort of thing 
I dislike doing — putting one's self imder obligation for 
no real reason.' 

If he had heard what Maisie Fforde was thinking 
to herself as she made her way quickly to her cousin ! 

* What a pity ! ' she thought. * What a real pity 
that a man who must have had good material in him 
should have so sunk — to what I can't help thinking 
vulgarity of feeling y if not of externals — to such con- 
temptible self-conceit and affectations ! I can under- 
stand, however, that he may have been a nice boy 
once, as Gertrude maintains. Poor Gertrude — how 
her hero has turned out ! I must never let her know 
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how impossible I find it to resist drawing him out — it 
surely is not wrong ? Oh, how I should love to see 
him thoroughly humbled ! The worst of it is, that 
when he becomes a reasonable being, as he does now 
and then, he can be so nice — interesting even — and I 
forget whom I am talking to. But not for long ! No, 
indeed — " Mrs. Englewood's dowdy 'protegee,'' the 
''bread-and-butter miss," for whom the tenth waltz 
was too much condescension, hasn't such a bad 
memory. And when I had looked forward to my first 
dance so, and fancied the world was a good and kind 
place ! OA ! ' and she clenched her hands as the hot 
mortification, the scathing desillusionnement, of that 
evening recurred to her in its full force. * Oh, I hope 
it is not wicked and un-Christian, but I should love to 
see him humbled ! I wonder if I shall meet him again. 
I hope not — and yet I hope I shall.' 

The * again ' came next at a dinner-party, to which 
she accompanied her cousin. Mrs. Maberly was old- 
fashioned in some of her ideas. Nothing, for instance, 
would persuade her that it was courteous to be more 
than twenty minutes later than the dinner-hour named, 
in consequence of which she not unfrequently found 
herself the first arrival. This in no way annoyed 
Maisie, as it might have done a less simple-minded 
maiden ; indeed, on the contrary, it rather added to 
her enjoyment. She liked to get into a quiet corner 
and watch the various guests as they came in ; she 
felt amused by, and yet sorry for, the little perturba- 
tions she sometimes discerned on the part of the 
hostess, especially if the latter happened to be young 
and at all anxious-minded. This was the case on the 
evening in question, when fully half-an-hour had been 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THAT GIRL IN BLACK ^z 

spent by Miss Fforde in her corner before dinner was 
announced. 

* It is too bad,' Maisie overhead the young chatelaine 
whisper to a friend, ' such affectation really amounts 

to rudeness. But yet it is so awkward to go down ' 

then followed some words too low for her to under- 
stand, succeeded by a joyful exclamation — * Ah, there 
he is at last,' as again the door opened, and * Mr. 
Norreys ' was announced. 

And Maisie's ears must surely have been preter- 
naturally|sharp, for through the buzz of voices, through 
the hostess's amiably expressed reproaches, they caught 
the sound of her own name, and the fatal words 'that 
girl in black.' 

*You must think me a sort of Frankenstein's 
nightmare,' she could not help saying with a smile, 
as Despard approached to take her down to dinner. 

But she was scarcely prepared for the rejoinder. 

' I won't contradict you. Miss Ford, if you Uke to 
call yourself names. No, I should have been both 
surprised and disappointed had you not been here. I 
have felt sure all day I was going to meet you.' 

Maisie felt herself blush, felt too that his eyes 
were upon her, and blushed more, in fury at her- 
self. 

' Fool that I am,' she thought. * He is going to 
play now at making me fall in love with him, is he ? 
How contemptible, how absurd ! Does he really 
imagine he can take me in ? ' 

She raised her head proudly and looked at him, to 
show him that she was not afraid to do so. But the 
expression on his face surprised her again. It was 
serious, gentle, and almost deprecating, yet with an- 

D 
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honest light in the eyes such as she had never seen 
there before. 

*What an actor he would make,' she thought. 
But a Uttle quiver of some curious inexplicable 
sympathy which shot through her as she caught 
those eyes, belied the unspoken words. 

* I am giving far more thought to the man and 
his moods than he is worth,' was the decision she had 
arrived at by the time they reached the dining-room 
door. * After all, the wisest philosophy is to take the 
goods the gods send us and enjoy them. I shall forget 
it all for the present, and speak to him as to any other 
pleasant man I happen to meet.' 

And for that evening, and whenever they met, 
which was not unfrequently in the course of the next 
few weeks, Maisie Fforde kept to this determination. 
It was not difl&cult, for when he chose, Despard Norreys 
could be more than pleasant. And — ' Miss Ford ' in 
her third personality was not hard to be pleasant to ; 
and — another ' and ' — they were both young, both — 
in certain directions — deplorably mistaken in their 
estimates of themselves ; and, lastly, human nature 
is human nature still, through all the changes of 
philosophies, fashions, and customs. 

The girl was no longer acting a part; had she 
been doing so, indeed, she could not so perfectly have 
carried out the end she had, in the first fire of 
her indignation, vaguely proposed to herself. For 
the time being she was, so to speak, ' letting herself go ' 
with the pleasant insidious current of circumstances. 

Yet the memory of that first evening was still 
there. She had not forgotten. 

And Despard ? 
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PAET III. 

The London season was over. Mr. Norreys had been 
longing for its close ; so, at least, he had repeated to 
his friends, and with even more insistence to himself, 
a great many, indeed a very great many, times, during 
the last hot, dusty weeks of the poor season's existence. 
He wanted to get off to Norway in a friend's yacht 
for some fishing, he said ; he seemed for once really 
eager about it, so eager as to make more than one of 
his companions smile, and ask themselves what had 
come to Norreys, he who always took things with 
such imperturbable equanimity, what had given him 
this mania for northern fishing ? 

And now the fishing and the trip were things of 
the past. They had not turned out as delightful in 
reaUty as in anticipation somehow, and yet what had 
gone wrong Despard, on looking back, found it hard 
to say. That nothing had gone wrong was the truth 
of the matter. The weather had been fine and favour- 
able ; the party had been well chosen; Lennox-Brown, 
the yacht's owner, was the perfection of a host. 

' It was a case of the workman, not of the tools, 
I suspect,' Despard said to himself one morning, 
when, strolling slowly up and down the smooth bit 
of gravel path outside the drawing-room windows 
at Markerslea Vicarage, he allowed his thoughts to 

D2 
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wander backwards some little way. * I am sick of it 
all/ he went on, with an impatient shake, testifying 
to inward discomposure. ' I'm a fool after all, no 
wiser, indeed a very great deal more foolish, than my 
neighbours. And I've been hard enough upon other 
fellows in my time. Little I knew ! I cannot throw 
it off, and what to do I know not.' 

He was staying with his sister, his only near 
relation. She was older than he, had been married for 
several years, and had but one trouble in life. She 
was childless. Naturally, therefore, she lavished on 
Despard an altogether undue amount of sisterly devo- 
tion. But she was by no means an entirely foolish 
woman. She had helped to spoil him, and she was 
beginning to regret it. 

'He is terribly, quite terribly 6ia«e,' she was 
saying to herself as she watched him this morning, 
herself unobserved. ' I have never seen it so plainly 
as this autumn,' and she sighed. ' He is changed, 
too ; he is moody and irritable, and that is new. He 
has always been so sweet-tempered. Surely he has 
not got into money difficulties — I can scarcely think 
so. He is too sensible. Though, after all, as Charles 
often says, perhaps the best thing that could befall 
the poor boy would be to have to work hard for 
his living' — a most natural remark on the part of 
* Charles,' seeing that be himself had always enjoyed 
a thoroughly comfortable sufficiency, — and again Mrs. 
Selby sighed. 

Her sigh was echoed ; she started slightly, then, 
glancing round, she saw that the glass door by which 
she stood was ajar, and that her brother had arrested 
his steps for a moment or two^ and was within ^ couple 
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of yards of her. It was his sigh that she had heard. 
Her face clouded over still more ; it is even probable 
that a tear or two rose unbidden to her eyes. She 
was a calm, considering woman as a rule ; for once 
she yielded to impulse, and, stepping out, quickly 
sUpped her hand through Mr. Norreys' arm. 

' My dear Despard,' she said, ' what a sigh ! It 
sounded as if from the very depths of your heart, if,* 
she went on, trying to speak lightly, ' if you have one 
that is to say, which I have sometimes doubted.' 
But he threw back no joke in return. 
* I have never given you. reason to doubt it, surely, 
Maddie ? ' he said half reproachfully. 

' No, no, dear. I'm in fun, of course. But seri- 
ously ' 

' I'm serious enough.' 

'Yes, that you are — too serious. What's the 
matter, Despard, for that there is something the 
matter I am convinced ? ' 

He did not attempt to deny it. 
'Yes, Madeline,' he said slowly, 'I'm altogether 
upset. I've been false to all my own theories. I've 
been a selfish enough brute always, I know, but at 
least I think I've been consistent. I've chosen my 
own line, and lived the life, and among the people 

that suited me, and ' 

' Been dreadfully, miserably spoilt, Despard.' 
He glanced up at her sharply. No, she was not 
smiling. His face clouded over still more. 

' And that's the best even you can say of me ? * 
he asked. 

Mrs. Selby hardly let him finish. 

* No, no. I am blaming myself more than you,' 
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she said quickly. ' You are much — much better than 
you know, Despard. You are not selfish really. 
Think of what you have done for others ; how con- 
sistently you have given up those evenings to that 
night school.' 

' One a week — what's that ? And there's no credit 
in doing a thing one Ukes. I enjoy those evenings, 
and it's more than I can say for the average of my 
days.' 

But his face cleared a very little as he spoke. 

' Well,' she went on, ' that shows you are not at 
heart an altogether selfish brute,' and now she smiled 
a little. ' And all the more does it show how much 
better you might still be if you chose. I am very 
glad, delighted, Despard, that you are discontented 
and dissatisfied ; I knew it would come sooner or later.' 

Mr. Norreys looked rather embarrassed. 

' Maddie,' he began again, ' you haven't quite 
understood me. I didn't finish my sentence. I was 
going on to say that at least I had done no harm to 
anyone else ; if no one's any better through me, at 
least no one's the worze for my selfishness — oh, yes, 
don't interrupt,' he went on. ' I know what you'd 
like to say — " No man Uveth to himself," the high- 
flown sort of thing. I don't go in for that. But now 
— I have not even kept my consistency. ' You'd never 
guess what I've gone and done — at least, Maddie, can 
you guess ? ' 

And his at all times sweet voice sweetened and 
softened as he spoke, and into his eyes stole a look 
Madeline had never seen there before. 

' Despard,' she exclaimed breathlessly, * have you, 
can you, have fallen in love ? ' 
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He nodded. 

' Oh, dear Despard/ she exclaimed, ' I am so very 
glad. It will be the making of you. That's to say, 
if — but it must be somebody very nice.' 

' Nice enough in herself — nice,' he repeated, and 
he smiled. ' Yes, if by nice you mean everything 
sweet and womanly, and original and delightful, and 
— oh, you mustn't tempt me to talk about her. But 
what she is herself is not the only thing, my poor 
Maddie.' 

Mrs. Selby gave a start. 

' Oh, Despard,' she exclaimed, ' you don't mean 
that she's a married woman.' 

' No, no.' 

' Or, or any one very decidedly beneath you ? ' she 
continued, with some relief, but anxiously still. 

Despard hesitated. 

' That's exactly what I can't quite say,' he replied. 
* She's a lady by birth, that I'm sure of. But she 
has seen very little. Lived always in a village appar- 
ently — she has been in some ways unusually well and 
carefully educated. But I'm quite positive she's poor, 
really with nothing of her own, I fancy. I'm not 
sure — it has struck me once or twice that perhaps 
she had been intended for a governess.* 

Mrs. Selby gasped, but checked herself. 

' She has friends who are kind to her. I met her 
at some good houses. It was at Mrs. Englewood's 
first of all, but since then I've seen her at much better 
places.' 

' But why do you speak so doubtfully — you keep 
saying " I fancy " — " I suppose." It must be easy to 
find out all about her.' 
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* No ; that's just it. She's curiously, no — not re- 
served — she's too nice and well-bred for that sort of 
thing — but, if you can understand, she's frankly back- 
ward in speaking of herself. She'll talk of anything 
but herself. She has an old invahd father whom she 
adores— and — upon my soul, that's about all she has 
ever told me.' 

' You can ask Mrs. Englewood, surely.' 
Despard frowned. 

* I can, and I have ; at least, I tried it. But it 
was not easy. She's been rather queer to me lately. 
She would volunteer no information, and of course — 
you see — I didn't want to seem interested on the 
subject. It's only just lately, since I came here in 
fact, that I've really owned it to myself,' and his face 
flushed. ' I went yachting and fishing to put it out 
of my head, but— it's been no use — I won't laugh at 
all that sort of thing again as I have done, I can tell 
you.' 

' He's very much in earnest,' thought Mrs. Selby. 

' What — you don't mind telling me — what is her 
name ? ' she asked. 

*Ford — Miss Ford. I fancy her first name is 
Mary. There's a pet name they call her by,' but he 
did not tell it. 

' Mary [Ford — that does not sound aristocratic,' 
mused Mrs. Selby. ' Despard, tell me — ^Mrs. Engle- 
wood is really fond of you. Do you think she knows 
anything against the girl, or her family, or anything 
like that, and that she was afraid of it for you ? ' 

* Oh, dear no ! Quite the contrary, Mai — Miss 
Ford is a great pet of hers. Gertrude was angry 
with me for not being civU to her,' and he laughed. 
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* Not being civU to her/ she repeated. * And you 
were falUng in love with her ? How do you mean ? * 

' That was afterwards. I was brutally uncivil to 
her at first. That's how it began somehow,' he said, 
disconnectedly. 

Mrs. Selby felt utterly perplexed. Was he being 
taken in by a designing girl? It all sounded very 
inconsistent. 

' Despard,' she said after a Uttle silence, ' shall I 
try to find out all about' her from Mrs. Englewood ? 
She would not refuse any information if it was for 
your sake.' 

He considered. 

' Well, yes,' he said, * perhaps you'd better.' 

* And — ' she went on, * if all is satisfactory ' 

*WeU?' 

* You will go through with it ? ' 

*I — suppose so. Altogether satisfactory it can't 
be. I'm fairly well off as a bachelor, but that's a 
very different matter. And — Maddie — I should hate 
poverty.' 

' You would have no need to call it poverty,' she 
said rather coldly. 

' Well — well — I'm speaking comparatively of 
course,' he replied, impatiently. * It would be what 
I call poverty. And I am selfish, I know. The best 
of me won't come out under those circumstances. 
I've no right to marry, you see — that's what's been 
tormenting me.' 

' But if she likes to face it — would not that bring 
out the best of you?' said Mrs. Selby hopefully, 
though in her heart rather shocked by his way of 
speaking. 
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* Perhaps — I can't say. But of course if she 
did ' 



* And you are sure she would ? ' asked Madeline, 
suddenly awaking to the fact that Miss Ford's feelings 
in the matter had been entirely left out of the question. 

Despard smUed. 

' Do you mean am I sure she cares for me ? ' he 
said. * Oh, yes — as for that ' 

' I don't like a girl who — who lets it be seen if she 
cares for a man,' she said. 

Mr. Norreys turned upon her. 

' Lets it be seen,' he repeated angrily. * Maddie, 
you put things very disagreeably. Would I — tell me, 
is it likely that I would take to a girl so utterly devoid 
of delicacy as your words sound ? And is it so im- 
probable that a girl would care for me ? ' He smiled 
in spite of himself, and Mrs. Selby's answering smile 
as she murmured : ' I did not mean that, you know,' 
helped to smooth him down. ' She did her best to 
make me think she detested me,' he added. ' But ' 

' Ah, yes, but — ' said his sister fondly. ' Then it is 
settled, Despard,' she went on. ' I shall tackle Mrs. 
Englewood in my own way. You can trust me. 
You don't know where Miss Ford is at present ? ' she 
added. 

He shook his head despondently. 

' Not the ghost of an idea. I didn't try to hear. 
I thought I didn't want to know, you see. But — 
Maddie,' he added, half timidly, * you'll write at 
once ? ' 

* As soon as I possibly can,' she replied kindly, 
for glancing at him she saw that he looked really ill 
and worn. * And,' she went on, * as my reward, you 
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will go with me to the Densters* garden-party this 
afternoon. Charles can't, and I hate going alone. I 
don't know them — it is their first year here, though 
everybody says they are very nice people.' 

'Oh, dear,' said Despard. 'Very well, Maddie. 
I must, I suppose.' 

' Then be ready at a quarter to four. 1*11 drive 
you in the pony-carriage,' and MadeUne disappeared 
through the glass door whence she had emerged. 

' I wonder if she will write to-day,' thought Mr. 
Norreys, though he would have been ashamed to ask 
it. ' I should like to know it's done — a sort of cross- 
ing the Eubicon. And it's a good while now since 
that last day I saw her. She was never quite so 
sweet as that day. Supposing I heard she was 
married ? ' 

His heart seemed to stop beating at the thought, 
and he grew white, though there was no one to see. 
But he reassured himself. Few things were less 
likely. Portionless girls, however charming, don't 
marry so quickly nowadays. 

Madeline's feeUngs were mingled. She was 
honestly and unselfishly glad of what she believed 
might be a real turning point towards good for 
Despard. Yet — *if only he had not chosen a girl 
quite so denuded of worldly advantages as she evi- 
dently is,' she reflected. ' For of course if she had 
either money or connection Mrs. Englewood would 
not have kept it a secret. She is far too outspoken. 
I must beg her to tell everything she knows, not to be 
afraid of my mixing her name up in the matter in 
any way. When she sees that Charles and I do not 
disapprove she will feel less responsibility.' 
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And it was with a comfortable sense of her own 
and ' Charles's * unworldliness that Mrs. Selby pre- 
pared to indite the important letter. 

She saw little of her brother till the afternoon. 
He did not appear at luncheon, having left word 
that he had gone for a long walk. 

'Provided only that he is not too late for the 
Densters'/ thought Madeline, with a little sigh over 
the perversity of mankind. 

But her fears were unfounded. At ten minutes to 
four Mr. Norreys made his appearance in the hall, 
faultlessly attired, apologising with his usual courtesy, 
in which to his sister he never failed, for his five 
minutes' delay, and Mrs. Selby, feeling pleased with 
herself outwardly and inwardly, for she was conscious 
both of looking well in a very pretty new bonnet, and 
of acting a truly high-minded part as a sister, seated 
herself in her place, with a glance of satisfaction at 
her companion. 

* Everybody will be envying me,' she said to her- 
self, with a tiny sigh as she remembered former air- 
castles in Despard's behoof. * The Flores-Carter girls 
and Edith and Bertha Eyder, indeed all the neigh- 
bourhood get quite excited if they know he's here. 
He might have had his choice of the best matches in 
this county, to my own knowledge, and there are 
several girls with money. Ah, well ! * 

The grounds seemed already full of guests when 
the brother and sister drove up to the Densters' door.' 
Mrs. Selby was at once seized upon by some of her 
special cronies, and for half an hour or so Despard 
kept dutifully beside her, allowing himself to be intro- 
duced to any extent, doing his best to please his sister 
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by responding graciously to the various attentions 
which were showered upon him. But he grew very 
tired of it all in a little while — a curious dreamy feel- 
ing began to come over him, born no doubt of the 
unwonted excitement of his conversation with Madeline 
that morning. He had gone a long walk in hopes of 
recovering his usual equanimity, but had only suc- 
ceeded in tiring himself physically. The mere fact of 
having put in words to another the conflict of the last 
few months seemed to have given actual existence to 
that which he had by fits and starts been trying to 
persuade himself was but a passing fancy. And even 
to himself he could not have told whether he was glad 
or sorry that the matter had come to a point — had, 
as it were, been taken out of his own hands. For 
that Madeline had already written to Mrs. Englewood 
he felt little doubt. 

* Women are always in such a desperate hurry, 
he said to himself, which, all things considered, was 
surely most unreasonable. Nor could he have denied 
that it was so, for even as he made the reflection 
he began to calculate in how many, or how few rather, 
days they might look for an answer, and to specu- 
late on the chances of Mrs. Englewood's being ac- 
quainted with Maisie's present whereabouts. 

* Maisie,' he called her to himself, though he had 
somehow shrunk from telling the name to his sister. 
It was so sweet-— so like her, he repeated softly, 
though, truth to tell, sweetness was not the most con- 
spicuous quality in our heroine. But Despard was 
honestly in love after all, as many better and many 
worse men have been before him, and will be again. 
And love of the best kind, which on the whole his was, 
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is clairvoyant — he was not wrong about Maisie's red 
sweetness. 

' I do care for her, as deeply, as thoroughly as 
ever a man cared for a woman. But I don't want to 
marry ; it's against all my plans and ideas. I didn't 
want to fall in love either, for that matter. The 
whole affair upsets everything I had ever dreamt of.' 

He felt dreaming now — he had managed to leave 
his sister and her friends, absorbed in the excitement 
of watching a game of lawn tennis between the best 
players of the county, and had stolen by himself 
down some shady walks away from the sparkle and 
chatter of the garden party. The quiet and dimness 
soothed him, but increased the strange unreal feeling, 
of which he had been conscious since the morning. 
He felt as if nothing that could happen would surprise 
him — he was actually, in point of fact, not surprised, 
when at a turn in the path he saw suddenly before 
him, advancing towards him, her cloudy black drapery 
— for she was in black as ever — scarcely distinguish- 
able from the dark shrubs at each side, the very 
person around whom all his thoughts were centering 
— Maisie — Maisie Ford herself ! 

He did not start, he made no exclamation. A 
strange intent look came into his eyes, as he walked 
on towards her. Long afterwards he remembered, 
and it helped to explain things, that she too had 
testified no surprise. But her face flushed a Uttle, 
and the first expression he caught sight of was one 
of pleasure — afterwards, long afterwards, he re- 
membered this too. 

They met — their hands touched. But for a 
moment he did not speak. 
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* How do you do, Mr. Norreys ? * she said then. 
* It is hot and glaring on the lawn, is it not ? I have 
just been seeing my father oflf. He was too tired to 
stay longer, and I was glad to wander about here in 
the shade a little.' 

' Your father ? ' he repeated half mechanically. 

* Yes — we are staying, he and I, for a few days at 
Laxter's Hill. I am so sorry he has gone — I would 
so have liked you to see him.' 

She spoke eagerly, and with the peculiar, bright 
girUshness really natural to her, which was one of her 
greatest charms. 

Despard looked at her; her voice and manner 
helped him a little to throw off the curious sensation 
of unreality. But he was, though he scarcely knew 
it, becoming inwardly more and more wrought up. . 

' I should have liked to see him exceedingly,' he 
began, ' any one so dear to you. I may hope some 
other time, perhaps, to do so ? I — I was thinking of 
you when I first caught sight of you just now. Miss 
Ford — indeed, I have done nothing — upon my word, 
you may believe me — I have done little else than think 
of you since we last met.' 

The girl's face grew strangely still and intent, yet 
with a wistful look in the eyes telling of feelings not 
to be easily read. It was as if she were listening, in 
spite of herself, for something she still vaguely hoped 
she was mistaken in expecting. 

* Indeed,' she began to say, but he interrupted 
her. 

' No,' he said, ' do not speak till you have heard 
me. I had made up my mind to it before I met you 
just now. I was just wondering how and when it 
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could be. But now that this opportunity has come 
so quickly I will not lose it. I love you — I have loved 
you for longer than I knew myself, than I would own 
to myself ' 

' From the very first, from that evening at Mrs. 
Englewood*s ? ' she said, and but for his intense pre- 
occupation, he would have been startled by her tone. 

' Yes,' he said simply, yet with a strain of retro- 
spection in his eyes, as if determined to control him- 
self and speak nothing but the unexaggerated truth — 
* yes, I almost think it began that first evening, rude, 
brutally rude as I was to you. I would not own it — 
I struggled against it, for I did not want to marry. I 
had no thought of it. I am selfish, very selfish, I fear, 
and I preferred to keep clear of all ties and responsi- 
bilities, which too often become terribly galling on 
small means. I am no hero — but now — you will 
forgive my hesitation and — and reluctance, will yoti 
not ? You are generous I know, and my frankness 
will not injure me with you, will it ? You will believe 
that I loved you almost from the first, though I could 
not all at once make up my mind to marrying on 
small means ? And now — now that I understand — 
that — that all seems diJBferent to fiae — that nothing 
seems of consequence except to hear you say you love 
me, as — as I have thought sometimes — Maisie — you 
will not be hard on me ? ' 

He stopped ; he could have gone on much longer, 
and there was nothing now outwardly to interrupt 
him. She had stood there motionless, listening. Her 
face he could scarcely see, it was half turned away, 
but that seemed not unnatural. What then caused 
his sudden misgiving ? 
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* Maisie,' he repeated more timidly. 

Then she turned — there was a burning spot of red 
on each cheek, her eyes were flaming. Yet her voice 
was low and quiet. 

* Hard on you ! ' she repeated. * I am too sorry 
for myself to think or care much about you. I am — 
yes, I may own it, I am so horribly disappointed. I 
had really allowed myself to think of you as sincere, 
as, in spite of your unmanly affectations, your con- 
temptible conceit, an honest man, a possible friend 
I was beginning to forgive your ill-bred insolence to 
me as a stranger at the first, thinking there was 
something worthy of respect about you after all. But 
— oh, dear ! And to try to humbug me by this sham 
honesty — to dare to say you did not think you could 
have cared for me enough to risk curtaiUng your own 
self-indulgences, but that now — it is too pitiful. But, 
oh, dear — it is too horribly disappointing ! ' 

And as she looked at him again, he saw that her 
eyes were actually full of tears. 

His brain was in a whirl of bewilderment, bitterest 
mortification and indignation. For the moment the 
last had the best of it. 

* You have a right to refuse me, to despise my 
weakness if you choose — whether it is generous to 
take advantage of my misplaced confidence in you in 
having told you all — yes, all, is another matter. But 
one thing you shall not accuse me of, and that is, of 
lying to you. I have not said one untruthful word. 
I did — yes, I did love you, Mary Ford — what I feel to 
you now is something more like ' 

He hesitated. 

* Hate, I Suppose,' she suggested mockingly. * All 
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the better. It cannot be a pleasant feeling to hate 
any one, and I do not wish you anything pleasant. 
If I could believe,' she went on slowly, * if I could 
believe you had loved me, I think I should be glad, 
for it would be what you deserve. I would have Uked 
to make you love me from that very first evening if I 

could — just to but unluckily I am not the sort of 

woman to succeed in anything of that kind. How- 
ever ' 

She stopped ; steps approaching them were heard 
through the stillness. Maisie turned. * I have nothing 
more to say, and I do not suppose you wish to continue 
this conversation. Good-bye, Mr. Norreys.' 

And almost before he knew she had gone, she had 
quite disappeared. 

Despard was a strong man, but for a moment or 
two he really thought he was going to faint. He 
had grown deathly white while Maisie's hard, bitter 
words rained down upon him like hailstones; now 
that she had left him he grew so giddy that, had he 
not suddenly caught hold of a tree, he would have 
fallen. 

* It feels like a sunstroke,' he said vaguely to 
himself, as he realised that his senses were deserting 
him, not knowing that he spoke aloud. 

He did not know either that some one had seen 
him stagger, and almost fall. A slightly uneasy feeling 
had made Maisie stop as she hurried off and glance 
back, herself unobserved. 

* He looked so fearfully white,' she said ; *do — do 
men always look like that when girls refuse them, I 
wonder ? ' 

For Maisie's experience of such things actually 
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coming to the point, was, as should he the case with 
all true women, but small. 

* I thought — I used to think I would enjoy seeing 
him humbled. But he did seem in earnest.' 

And then came the glimpse of the young fellow's 
physical discomfiture. Maisie was horribly frightened ; 
throwing all considerations but those of humanity to 
the winds she rushed back again. 

* Perhaps he has heart-disease, though he looks so 
strong,' she thought, * and if so — oh, perhaps I have 
killed him.' 

She was beside him in an instant. A rustic 
bench, which D^spard . was too dizzy to see, stood 
near. The girl seized hold of his arm and half drew 
it round her shoulder. He let her do so unresist- 
ingly. 

* Try to walk a step or two, Mr. Norreys,' she said, 
* I am very strong. There, now,' as he obeyed her 
mechanically, * here is a seat,' and she somehow half 
pushed, half drew him on to it. * Please smell this,' 
and she took out a little silver vinaigrette, of strong 
and pungent contents, * I am never without this, for 
papa is so delicate, you know.' 

Despard tried to open his eyes, tried to speak, but 
the attempt was not very successful. Maisie held the 
vinaigrette close to his nose; he started back, the 
strong essence revived him almost at once. He took 
it into his own hand and smelt it again. Then his 
face grew crimson. 

* I beg your pardon a thousand times. I am most 
ashamed, utterly ashamed of myself,' he began. 

But Maisie was too practically interested in his 
recovery to feel embarrassed. 

b2 
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* Keep sniffing at that thing/ she said, * you will 
soon be all right. Only just tell me — ' she added 
anxiously, 'there isn't anything wrong with your 
heart, is there ? ' 

* For if so,' she added to herself, * I must at all 
costs run and see if there is a doctor to be had.' 

Despard smiled — a successfully bitter smile. 

* No, thank you,' he said. * I am surprised that 
you credit me with possessing one,' he could not 
resist adding. * The real cause of this absurd faintness 
is a very prosaic one, I fancy. I went a long walk in 
the hot sun this morning.' 

* Oh, indeed, that quite explains it,' said Maisie, 
slightly nettled. * Good-bye again then,' and for the 
second time she rto off. 

* All the same, I will get Conrad or somebody to 
come round that way,' she said to herself. * I will 
just say I saw a man looking as if he was fainting. 
He won't be likely to telL' 

And Despard sat there looking at the Uttle silver 
toy in his hands. 

* I did not thank her,' he said to himself. * I sup- 
pose I should have done so, though she would have 
done as much, or more, for a starving tramp on the 
road.' 

Then he heard again steps coming nearer like 
those which had startled Maisie away. 

They had apparently turned off elsewhere the first 
time — this time they came steadily on. 
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PAET IV. 

As Despard heard the steps coming nearer he looked 
round uneasily, with a vague idea of hurrying off so 
as to escape observation. But when he tried to stand 
up and walk, he found that anything like quick move- 
ment was beyond him still. So he sat down again, 
endeavouring to look as if nothing were the matter, 
and that he was merely resting. 

Another moment or two, and a young man ap- 
peared, coming hastily along the path by which 
Despard had himself made his way into the shrubbery. 
He was quite young, two or three and twenty at most, 
fair, slight, and boyish-looking. He passed by Mr. 
Norreys with but the sUghtest glance in his direction, 
but just as Despard was congratulating himself on 
this, the new-comer stopped short, hesitated, and 
then, turning round and lifting his hat, came up to 
him. 

* Excuse me,' he said, * do you know Lady 

Margaret by sight ? Has she passed this 

way?' 

He spoke quickly, and Mr. Norreys did not catch 
the surname. 

* No,' he replied, * I have not the honour of the 
lady's acquaintance.' 

* I beg your pardon,' said the other. * I've been 
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sent to look for her, and I <;an't find her anywhere.' 
Then he turned, but again hesitated. 

* There's nothing the matter, is there ? You've 
not hurt yourself — or anything ? You look rather — 
as if a cricket ball had hit you, you know.' 

Mr. Norreys smiled. 

* Thank you,' he said. * I have got a frightful 
pain in my head. I was out too long in the sun this 
morning.' 

The boyish-looking man shook his head. 

* Touch of sunstroke — eh ? Stupid thing to do, 
standing in the sun this weather. Should take a 
parasol ; I always do. Then I can't be of any 
service ? ' 

* Yes,' said Despard, as a sudden idea struck him. 
* If you happen to know my sister, Mrs. Selby, by 
sight, I'd be eternally grateful to you if you would tell 
her I'm going home. I'll wait for her at the old 
church, would you say ? ' 

* Don't know her, but I'U find her out. Mrs. 
Selby, of Markerslea, I suppose? Well, take my 
advice, and keep on the shady side of the road.' 

*I shall go through the woods, thank you. My 
sister will understand.' 

With a friendly nod the young fellow went off. 

Despard had been roused by the talk with him. 
He got up now and went slowly round to the back of 
the house — it was a place he had known in old days — 
thus avoiding all risk of coming across any of the 
guests. By a path behind the stables he made his 
way slowly into the woods, and in about half an 
hour's time he found himself where these ended at 
the high road» along which his sister must pass. 
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There was a stile near, over which, through a field, 
lay a footpath to the church, known thereabouts as 
the old church, and here on the stile Mr. Norreys 
seated himself to await Mrs. Selby. 

* I've managed that pretty neatly,' he said, trying 
to imagine he was feeling as usual. * I wonder who 
that fellow was. He seemed to have heard Maddie's 
name though he did not know her.' 

He was perfectly clear in his head now, but the 
pain in it was racking. He tried not to think, but in 
vain. Clearer, and yet more clearly, stood out before 
his mind's eye the strange drama of that afternoon. 
And the more he thought of it, the more he looked 
at it, approaching it from every side, the more in- 
capable he became of explaining Miss Ford's extra- 
ordinary conduct. The indignation which had at 
first blotted out almost all other feeling gradually 
gave way to his extreme perplexity. 

* She had no sort of grounds for speaking to me 
as she did,' he reflected. 'Accusing me vaguely of 
unworthy motives — what could she mean ? ' Then a 
new idea struck him. * Some one has been making 
mischief,' he thought : * that must be it, though what 
and how, I cannot conceive. Gertrude Englewood 
would not do it intentionally — but still — I saw that 
she was changed to me. I shall have it out with her. 
After all, I hope Madeline's letter ha% gone.' 

And a vague, very faint hope began to make itself 
felt that perhaps, after all, all was not lost. If %he 
had been utterly misled about him — if 

He drew a deep breath, and looked round. It was 
the very sweetest moment of a summer's day existence, 
that at which late afternoon begins softly and silently 
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to fade into early evening. There was an almost 
Sabbath stillness in the air, a tender suggestion of 
night's reluctant approach, and from where Despard 
sat the white headstones of some graves in the ancient 
churchyard were to be seen among the grass. The 
man felt strangely moved and humbled. 

* If I could hope ever to win her,' he thought, * I 
feel as if I had it in me to be a better man — I am not 
all selfish and worldly, Maisie — surely not? But 
what has made her judge me so cruelly ? It is awful 
to. remember what she said, and to imagine what sort 
of an opinion she must have of me to have been able 
to say it. For — no, that was not my contemptible 
conceit ' — and his face flushed. * She was beginning 
to care for me. She is too generous to have remem- 
bered vindictively my insolence, for insolence it was, 
at the first. Besides, she said herself that she had 
been getting to like and trust me as a friend. Till 
to-day — has the change in her all come from what I 
said to-day ? No girl can despise a man for the fact 
of his caring for her — what can it be? Good heavens, 
I feel as if I should go mad ! ' 

And he wished that the pain in his head, which 
had somewhat subsided, would get worse again, if 
only it would stop his thinking. 

But just then came the sound of wheels. In 
another moment Mrs. Selby's pony-carriage was in 
sight. Despard got off his stile, and walked slowly 
down the road to meet her. 

* So you faithless ' she began — for, to tell the 

truth, she had not attached much credence to the 
story which had reached her of the frightful head- 
ache — but she changed her tone the moment she 
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caught sight of his face. * My poor boy, you do look 
ill ! ' she exclaimed. * I am so sorry. I would have 
come away at once if I had known.' 

* It doesn't matter,' Despard replied, as he got 
into the carriage ; * but did you not get my mes- 
sage ? ' 

* Oh, yes ; but I thought it was just that you were 
tired and bored. What is the matter, dear Despard ? 
You don't look the least hke yourself.' 

*I fancy it was the sun this morning,' he said. 

* But it's passing off, I think.' 

Madeline felt by no means sure that it was so. 

* I am so sorry,' she repeated, * and so vexed with 
myself. Do you know who the young man was that 
gave me your message ? ' 

Despard shook his head. 

*It was Mr. Conrad Fforde, Lord Southwold's 
nephew and heir — heir at least to the title, but to 
Uttle else.' 

* So I should suppose,' said Norreys indifferently. 

* The Southwolds are very poor.' 

* How queer that he knew your name if you have 
never met him before,' said Mrs. Selby. *But I dare 
say it's through the • Flores-Carters ; they're such 
great friends of mine, you know, and they are staying 
at Laxter's Hill as well as the Southwold party.' 

*Yes,' Despard agreed, *he had evidently heard 
of you.' 

* And of you too in that case. People do so 
chatter in the country. The Carters are dying to 
get you there. They have got the Southwolds to 
promise to go to them next week. They — the Carter 
girls — are perfectly wild about Lady Margaret. I 
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think it would be better taste not ijo make up to her 
so much ; it does look as if it was because she was 
what she is, though I know it isn't really that. They 
get up these fits of enthusiasm. And she is very 
nice — not very pretty, you know, but wonderfully 
nice and unspoilt, considering.' 

'Unspoilt,' repeated Despard. He was glad to 
keep his sister talking about indifferent matters. * I 
don't see that poor Lord Southwold's daughter has 
any reason to be spoilt.' 

* Oh, dear yes — didn't you know ? I thought you 
knew everything of that kind. It appears that she 
is a tremendous heiress ; I forget the figures. The 
fortune comes from her aunt's husband. Her mother's 
elder sister married an enormously wealthy man, and 
as they had no children or near relations on his side, 
he left all to this girl. Of course she and her father 
have always known it, but it has been kept very quiet. 
They have lived in the country six months of the 
year, and travelled the other six. She has been most 
carefully brought up and splendidly educated. But 
she has never been " out " in society at all till this 
year.' 

* I never remember hearing of them in town,' said 
Despard. 

* Oh, Lprd Southwold himself never goes out. He 
is dreadfully delicate — heart-disease, I think. But 
she— Lady Margaret — will be heard of now. It has 
all come out about her fortune now that he has come 
into the title. His cousin, the last earl, only died 
two months ago.' 

'Ai]Ld,' said Despard, with a strange sensation, as 
if he were listening to some one else speaking rather 
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Khan speaking himself, ' till he came into the title, 
what was he called ? He was the last man's cousin, 
you say ? ' 

* Yes, of course ; he was Mr. Fforde— Fforde with 
two * f s ' and an * e,' you know. It's the family name 
of the Southwolds. That young man — the one you 
spoke to— is Mr. Conrad Fforde, as I told you. They 
say that ' 

But a glance at her brother made her hesitate. 

* Despard, is your head worse ? ' she asked 
anxiously. 

* It comes on by fits and starts,' he replied. * But 
don't mind ; go on speaking. What were you going 
to say ? ' 

* Oh, only about young Mr. Fforde. They say he 
is to marry Lady Margaret; they are only second 
cousins. But I don't think he looks good enough for 
her. She seems such a womanly, nice -feeling girl. 
We had just been introduced when Mr. Fforde came 
up with your message, and she wanted him to go back 
to you at once. But he said you would be gone 
already, and I — ^well, I didA't quite believe about your 
head being so bad, and perhaps I seemed very cool 
about it, for Lady Margaret really looked quite vexed. 
Wasn't it nice of her ? The Carters had been teUing 
her about us evidently. I think she was rather dis- 
appointed not to see the famous Despard Norreys, do 
you know ? I rather wonder you never met her this 
summer in town, though perhaps you would scarcely 
have remarked her just as Miss Fforde, for she 
isn't ' 

. But an exclamation from Despard startled her. 

* Maddie,' he said, * don't you understand ? It 
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must be she— she, this Lady Margaret— the great 
heiress ! Good heavens ! ' 

Mrs. Selby ahnost screamed. 

* Despard ! ' was ail she could say. But she quickly 
recovered herself. * Well, after all,' she went on, * I 
don't see that there's any harm done. She will know 
that you were absolutely disinterested, and surely that 
will go a long way. But — just to think of it ! Oh, 
Despard, fancy your saying that you half thought 
she was going to be a governess ! Oh, dear, how 
extraordinary ! And I that was so regretting that 
you had not met her ! What a good thing you did 
not — I mean what a good thing that my letter showing 
your ignorance was written and sent before you knew 
who she was ! Don't you see how lucky it was ? ' 

She turned round, her eyes sparkling with excite- 
ment and eagerness. But there was no response in 
Mr. Norreys' face; on the contrary, its expression 
was such that Mrs. Selby's own face grew pale with 
dread. 

* Despard,' she said, * why do you look like that ? 
You are not going to say that now, because she is an 
heiress — ^just because of money,* with a tone of supreme 
contempt, * that you will give it up ? You surely ' 

But Mr. Norreys interrupted her. 

* Has the letter gone, Maddie ? ' 
She nodded her head. 

'Then I must write again at once — ^myself — to 
Gertrude Englewood to make her promise on her 
honour never to tell what you wrote. Even if I 
thought she would believe it — and I am not sure that 
she would— I could never allow myself to be cleared 
in her eyes now.* 
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MadeliiiQ stared at him. Had the sunstroke 
affected his brain ? 

* Despard,' she said, * what do you mean ? ' 
He turned his haggard face towards her. 

* I don't know how to tell you/ he said. * I wish 
I need not, but as you know so much I must. I Aid, 
see her, Madeline. I met her when I was strolling 
about the shrubbery over there. She was quite alone 
and no one near. It seemed to have happened on 
purpose, and — I told her all.' 

* You proposed to her ? * 
He nodded. 

*As — as Miss Fforde, or as ' began Mrs. 

Selby. 

*As Miss Ford, of course, without the two " f s " and 
the " e " at the end,' he said bitterly. ' I didn't know 
till this moment either that her father was an earl, 
or, which is much worse, that she was a great heiress.' 

* And what is wrong, then ? ' 

* Just that she refused me— refused me with the 
most biting contempt — the — the bitterest scorn — no, 
I cannot speak of it. She thought I knew, had found 
out about her — and now I see that my misplaced 
honesty, the way I spoke, must have* given colour to 
it. She taunted me with my insolence at the first — 
good God ! what an instrument of torture a woman's 
tongue can be ! There is only one thing to do — to 
stop Gertrude's ever telling of that letter.' 

* Oh, Despard ! ' exclaimed Mrs. Selby, and her 
eyes filled with tears. * What a horrid girl she must 
be! And I thought she looked so sweet and nice. 
She seemed so sorry when her cousin told me about 
you. Tell me, was that after ?. Oh, yes, of course, it 
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must have been. Despard, I believe she was abeady 
repenting her cruelty.' 

* Hush, MadeUne,' said Mr, Norreys sternly. * You 
mean it well, but — you must promise me never to 
allude to all this again. You will show me Mrs. 
Englewood's letter when it comes — that you must do. 
And I will write to her. But there is no more to be 
said. Let to-day be between us as if it had never 
been. Promise me, dear.' 

He laid his hand on her arm. Madeline turned 
her tearful eyes towards him. 

'Very well,' she said. *I must, I suppose. But, 
oh, what a dreadful pity it all seems. You to have 
fallen in love with her for herself — you that have 
never really cared for any one before — when you 
thought her only a governess ; and now for it to have 
all gone wrong! It would have been so nice and 
deHghtfuL' 

* A sort of Lord Burleigh business, with the cha- 
racters reversed — ^yes, quite idyllic,' said Despard 
sneeringly. 

* Despard, don't. It does so pain me,' Mrs. Selby 
said with real feeling. * There is one person I am 
furious with,' she went on in a very different tone, 
* and that is Mrs. Englewood. She had no business to 
play that sort of trick.' 

* Perhaps she could not help herself. You say 
the father — Mr. Fforde as he then was — did not. 
wish her to be known as an heiress,' said Mr. Nor- 
reys. 

* She might have made an exception for you,' said 
Madeline. 

Despard's brows contracted. Mrs. Selby thought 
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it was from the pain in his head, but it was more than 
that. A vision rose before him of a sweet flushed 
girlish face, with gentle pleasure and appeal in the 
eyes — and of Gertrude's voice, * If you don't dance, 
will you talk to her ? Anything to please her a little, 
you know.' 

* I think Gertrude did all she could. I believe 
she is a perfectly loyal and faithful friend,' he said ; 
'but for heaven's sake, Maddie, let us drop it for ever. 
I will write this evening to Gertrude myself, and that 
will be the last act in the drama.' 

No letter, however, was written to Mrs. Englewood 
that evening — nor the next day, nor for that matter 
during the rest of the time that saw Despard Norreys 
a guest at Markerslea Eectory. 

And several days passed after the morning that 
brought her reply to Mrs. Selby's letter of inquiry, 
before the person it chiefly concerned was able to see 
it. For the pain in his head, the result of slight 
sunstroke in the first place, aggravated by unusual 
excitement, had culminated in a sharp attack which 
at one time was not many degrees removed from 
brain fever. The risk was tided over, however, and 
at no time was the young man in very serious danger. 
But Mrs. Selby suffered quite as much as if he had 
been dying. She made up her mind that he would 
not recover, and as her special friends received direct 
information to that effect, it is not to be wondered at 
that the bad news flew fast. 

It reached Laxter's Hill one morning in the week 
following Lady Denster's garden-party. It was the 
day which was to see the breaking-up of the party 
assembled there to meet Lord Southwold and his 
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daughter, and it came in a letter to Edith Flores- 
Carter from Mrs. Selby herself. 

* Oh, dear,' the girl ejaculated, her usually bright, 
not to say jolly-looking countenance clouding over as 
she spoke, * oh, dear, I'm so sorry for the Selbys — for 
Mrs. Selby particularly. Just fancy, doesn't it seem 
awful — her brother's dying/ 

She glanced round the breakfast-table for sym- 
pathy : various expressions of it reached her. 

* That fellow I found in the grounds at that place, 
is it ? ' inquired Mr. Fforde. * I'm not surprised, he 
did look pretty bad, and he would walk home, and he 
hadn't even a parasol.' 

* Conrad, how can you be so unfeeling ? I perfectly 
detest that horrid trick of joking about everything,' 
said in sharp, indignant tones a young lady seated 
opposite him. It was Lady Margaret. Several people 
looked up in surprise. 

* Beginning in good time,' murmured a man near 
the end of the table. 

* Why, do you believe in that ? I don't,' replied 
his companion in the same low tone. 

Conrad looked across the table at his cousin in 
surprise. 

* Come now, Maisie,' he said, ' you make me feel 
quite shy, scolding me so in company. And I'm sure 
I didn't mean to say anything witty at the poor chap's 
expense. If I did, it was quite by mistake I assure 
you.' 

* Anything " witty " from you would be that, I 
can quite believe,' Lady Margaret replied, smiling a 
little. But the smile was a feeble and forced one. 
Conrad saw, if no one else did, that his cousin was 
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thoroughly put out, and he felt repentant, though he 
scarcely knew why. 

Half an hour later Lord Southwold and his 
daughter were talking together in the sitting-room, 
where the former had been breakfasting in invalid 
fashion alone. 

* I would promise to be home to-morrow, or the 
day after at latest, papa,' Lady Margaret was saying ; 
* Mrs. E'nglewood will be very pleased to have me, I 
know, even at the shortest notice, for last week when 
I wrote saying I feared it would be impossible, she 
was very disappointed.' 

* Very well, my dear, only don't stay with her 
longer than that, for you know we have engagements,' 
and Lord Southwold sighed a little. 

Margaret sighed too. 

* My darling,' said her father, * don't look so de- 
pressed. I didn't mean to grumble.' 

' Oh no, papa. It isn't you at all. I shall be 
glad to be at home again ; won't you ? Thank you 
very much for letting me go round by town.' 

Mrs. Englewood's drawing-room — but looking 
very different from the last time we saw it. Mrs. 
Englewood herself, with a more anxious expression 
than usual on her pleasant face, was sitting by the 
open window, through which, however, but Kttle air 
found its way, for it was hot, almost stifling weather. 

* It is really a trial to have to come back to town 
before it is cooler^' she was saying to herself, as the 
door opened and Lady Margaret, in summer travelling 
gear, came in. 

* So you are really going, dear Maisie,' said her 
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hostess. * I do wish you could have waited another 
day/ 

* But,' said Maisie, * you will let me know at once 
what you hesw: from Mrs. Selby. I cannot help being 
unhappy, Gertrude, and, of course, what you have 
told me has made me still more self-reproachful, and 
— and ashamed.' 

She was very pale, but a sudden burning blush 
overspread her face as she said the last words. 

* I do so hope he will recover,' she added, trying 
to speak lightly, * though if he does I earnestly hope 
I shall never meet him again.' 

'Even if I succeed in making him understand 
your side, and showing him how generously you regret 
having misjudged him?' said Mrs. Englewood. 'I 
don't see that there need be any enmity between 
you.' 

*Not enmity^ oh no; but still less, friendship,' 
said Maisie. ' I just trust we shall never meet again. 
Good-bye, dear Gertrude; I am so glad to have told 
you aU. You will let me know what you hear ? ' and 
she kissed Mrs. Englewood affectionately. 

* Good-bye, dear child. I am glad you have not a 
long journey before you. Stretham will take good 
care of you. You quite understand that I can do 
nothing indirectly — it will only be when I see him 
himself that I can tell him how sorry you have been.' 

* Sorry and ashamed, be sure to say ^' ashamed," ' 
said Lady Me^xgaret : * yes, of course, it can only be 
if — if he gets better or you see him yourself.' 

Two or three days later came a letter to Lady 
Margaret from Mrs. Englewood, inclosing one which 
that lady had just received from Mrs. Selby. Her 
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brother, she allowed for the first time, was out of 
danger, but * terribly weak.' And at intervals during 
the next few weeks the girl heard news of Mr. 
Norreys' recovery. And ' I wonder,' she began to 
say to herself, * I wonder if Gertrude has seen him, 
or will be seeing him soon.' 

But this hope, if hope it should be called, was 
doomed to disappointment. Late in October came 
another letter from her friend. 

* I am sorry,' wrote Mrs. Englewood, * that I see 
no probability of my meeting Mr. Norreys for a long 
time. He is going abroad. After all, your paths in 
life are not likely to cross each other again. . Perhaps 
it is best to leave things.' 

But the tears filled Maisie's eyes as she read. * I 
should have Uked him to know I had come to do him 
justice,' she thought. 

She did not understand Mrs. Englewood's view of 
the matter. 

* It would be cruel,' Gertrude had said to herself, 
*to tell him how she blames herself, and how my 
showing her Mrs. Selby's letter had cleared him. It 
would only bring it aU up again when he has doubt- 
less begun to forget it.' 

Nevertheless, Despard did not leave England with- 
out knowing how completely Lady Margaret had re- 
tracted her cruel words, and how bitterly she regretted 
them. 

• ••••• 

Time passes quickly, we are told, when we are 
hard at work. And doubtless this is true while the 
time in question is the present. But to look back 
upon time of which every day and every hour have 

f2 
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been fully occupied, gives somewhat the feeling of a 
Qlosely-printed volume when one has j&nished reading 
it. It seems even longer than in anticipation. To 
Despard Norreys, when at the end of two busy years 
he found himself again in England, it appeared as if 
he had been absent five or six times as long as was 
really the case. 

He had been a week in England, and was still de- 
tained in town by details connected with the work he 
had successfully accomplished. He was under promise 
to his sister to run down to Markerslea the first day 
it should be possible, and time meanwhile hung some- 
what heavily on his hands. The waters had already 
closed over his former place in society, and he did not 
regret it. Still there were friends whom he was glad 
to meet again, and so he not unwillingly accepted 
some of the invitations that began to find him out. 

One evening, after dining at the house of the 
friend whose influence had obtained for him the ap- 
pointment which had just expired, he accompanied 
the ladies of the family to an evening party in the 
neighbourhood. He had never been in the house 
before ; the faces about him were unfamiliar. Feeling 
a little * out of it,' he strolled into a small room where 
a select quartette was absorbed at whist, and seated 
himself in a corner somewhat out of the glare of 
light, which, since his illness, rather painfully affected 
his eyes. 

Suddenly the thought of Maisie Fforde as he had 
last seen her seemed to rise before him as in a vision. 

* I wonder if she is married,' he said to himself. 
* Sure to be so, I should think. Yet I should proba* 
bly have heard of it.' 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THAT GIRL IN BLACK 69 

And even as the words formed themselves in his 
mind, a still familiar voice caught his ear. 

* Thank you. Yes, this will do nicely. I will 
wait here till Mabel is ready to go.' 

And a lady — a girl, he soon saw — came forward 
into the room towards the corner where he was sit- 
ting. He rose at once ; she approached him quickly, 
then with a sudden, incoherent exclamation, made as 
if she would have drawn back. But it was too late ; 
she could not, if she wished, have pretended she did 
not see him. 

* Mr. Norreys,' she began ; ' I had no idea ' 

' That I was in England,' he said. * No, I have 
only just returned. Pardon me for having startled 
you, MissFforde — Lady Margaret, I mean. I on my 
side had no idea of meeting you here or ' 

* Or you would not have come,' she in her turn 
interrupted him with. * Thank you ; you are frank 
at all events,' she added haughtily. 

He turned away. There was perhaps some in- 
voluntary suggestion of reproach in his manner, for 
hers changed. 

' No,' she said. ' I am very wrong. Please stay 
for two minutes, and listen to me. I have hoped and 
prayed that I might never meet you again, but at the 
same time I made a vow — a real vow,' she went on 
girlishly, * that if I did so I would swallow my pride, 
and — and ask you to forgive me. There now — I have 
said it. That is all. Will you, Mr. Norreys ? ' 

He glanced round ; the whist party was all un- 
conscious of the rest of the world still 

'Will you not sit down for a moment. Lady 
Margaret ? ' he said, and as she did so he too drew a 
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chair nearer to hers. * It is disagreeable to be over- 
heard/ he went on in a tone of half apology. * You 
ask me what I cannot now do,' he added. 

The girl reared her head, and the softness of her 
manner hardened at once. 

* Then,' she said, * we are quits. It does just as 
well. My conscience is clear now.' 

' So is mine, as to that particular of — of what you 
call forgiving you,' he said, and his voice was a degree 
less calm. * I cannot do so now, for — I forgave you 
long, long ago.' 

' You have seen Mrs. Englewood ? She has told 
you at last that all was explained to me — your sister's 
letter and all,' she went on confusedly, * that I saw 
how horrid, how low and mean and suspicious and 
everything I had been ? ' 

* I knew all you refer to before I left England,' he 
said simply. ' But I asked Mrs. Englewood to leave 
it as it was, unless she was absolutely forced to tell 
you. I knew you must hate the sound of my name, 
and she promised to drop the subject.' 

' And I have scarcely seen her for a long time,' 
said Maisie. * I saw she did avoid it, and I suppose 
she thought it no use talking about it.' 

' I did not need her explanation,' Despard went on 
gently. * I had — if you will have the word — I had 
forgiven you long before. Indeed, I think I did so 
almost at once. It was all natural on your part. 
What had I done, what was I that you should have 
thought any good of me? When you remembered 
the way I behaved to you at first,' and here his voice 
grew very low. * I have never been able to — I shall 
never be able to forgive myself.' 
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* Mr. Norreys ! ' said Maisie in a very <5ontrite 
tone. But Despard kept silence. 

* Are you going to stay at home now, or are you 
going away again ? ' she asked presently, trying to 
speak in a matter-of-fact way. 

* I hardly know. I am waiting to see what I can 
get to do. I don't much mind what, but I shall never 
again be able to be idle,* he said, smiling a Kttle for 
the first time. *It is my own fault entirely — the 
fault of my own past folly — that I am not now well 
on in th^ profession I was intended for. So I must 
not grumble if I have to take what work I can get in 
any part of the world. I would rather stay in England 
for some reasons.' 

*Why?' she asked. 

'I cannot stand heat very well,' he said. 'My 
little sunstroke left some weak points — my eyes are 
not strong.' 

She did not answer at once. 

Then, * How crooked things are,' she said at last 
suddenly ; * you want work, and I — oh, I am so busy 
and worried. Papa impressed upon me that I must 
look after things myself, and accept the responsibilities, 
but — I don't think he quite saw how difficult it would 
be,' and her eyes fiUed with tears. 

'But — ' said Despard, puzzled by her manner, 
* he is surely able to help you ? ' 

She turned to him more fully — the tears came 
more quickly, but she did not mind his seeing them. 

* Didn't you know ? ' she said ; * Papa is dead — 
more than a year ago now. Just before I came of 
age. I am quite alone. That silly — I shouldn't say 
that, he is kind and good — Conrad is Lord Southwold 
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now. But I don't want to marry him, though he is 
almost the only man who, I hnowy cares for me for 
myself. How strange you did not know about my 
being all alone ! Didn't you notice this ? ' and she 
touched her black skirt. 

* I have never seen you except in black,' said 
Despard. * No — I had no idea. I am so grieved.' 

*If — if you stay in England,' she began again 
half timidly, * and you say you have forgiven me' — 
he made a little gesture of deprecation of the word — 
' can't we be friends, Mr. Norreys ? ' 

Despard rose to his feet. The whist party had 
dispersed. The little room was empty. 

* No,' he said, * I am afraid that could never be, 
Lady Margaret. The one reason why I wish to leave 
England again is that I know now, I cannot — I must 
not risk seeing you.' 

Maisie looked up, the tears were still glimmering 
about her eyes and cheeks \ was it their soft glistening 
that made her face look so bright and almost radiant ? 

* Oh, do say it again — don't think me not nice, oh, 
donH ! ' she entreated. * But why— oh, why, if you 
care for me, though I can scarcely believe it, why let 
my horrible money come between us ? 7 shall never 
care for anybody else — there now, I have said it ! ' 

And she tried to hide her face, but he would not 
let her. 

* Do you really mean it, dear ? ' he said. ' If you 
do, I — I will swallow my pride, too ; shall I ? ' 

She looked up, half laughing now. 

* Quits again, you see. Oh, dear, how dreadfully 
happy I am ! And you know, as you are so fond of 
work now, you will have loU to do. All manner of 
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things for poor people that I want to manage, and 
don't know how — and all our own — I won't say "my " 
any more — tenants to look after — and — and ' 

* "That girl in black " herself to take care of, and 
make as happy as all my love and my strength, and 
my life's devotion can,' said Despard. ' Maisie, my 
darling; God grant that you may never regret your 
generosity and goodness.' 

' No, no,' she murmured, * yours are far greater, 
far, far greater.' 

There was a moment's silence. Then suddenly 
Despard put his hand into his pocket and held out 
something to Maisie. 

' Look,' he said, * do you remember ? I should 
have returned it to you, but I could not make up my 
mind to it. I have never parted with it night or day, 
all these years.' 

It was the little silver vinaigrette. 

This all happened several years ago, and, by what 
I can gather, there are few happier people than 
Despard Norreys and Lady Margaret, his wife. 
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BRONZIE. 



It was in church I saw her first. She was seated 
some little way in front of me, somewhat to one side. 
My eyes had been roving about, I suppose, for I was 
only a boy, fifteen or thereabouts at most, and she 
was — let me see — she could not have been more than 
nine, though by the pose of her head, the dignity of 
the small figure altogether, the immaculate demeanour 
— which said all over her, * I am in church, and be- 
having myself accordingly' — one might well have 
taken her for at least five years older. 

I remember positively starting when I first caught 
sight of her — of it, I should rather say ; for her, in 
the ordinary sense of seeing a person — that is to say, 
her face — I never once saw during the whole of the 
first stage of our one-sided acquaintance — the first 
act of the drama, so to speak. The ' it ' was her hair. 
Never — never before or since, I do verily believe, has 
such hair gladdened mortal eyes. * Golden ' was no 
word for it, or, rather, was but one of the many words 
it suggested. It was in great floods of waving and 
wavering shades of reddish — reddish, not red, mind you 
— brown, dark brown. The mass of it was certainly 
dark, though the little golden lights gleamed out all 
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over as you will see the sparkling threads of the 
precious metal ever and anon through the texture of 
some rich antique silk with which they are cunningly 
interwoven. I worried myself to find an adjective 
in any sense suitable for this marvellous colour, or 
colours ; but it was no use, and at last, in a sort of 
despair, I hit upon the very inadequate but not un- 
suggestive one of 'bronze.' It seemed to come a 
degree nearer it than any other, and it struck me, 
too, as not commonplace. From * bronze ' I went a 
step further ; I found I must have a name for her — a 
same all my own, that no one would understand 
even if they heard it ; and, half without knowing it, 
I slipped into calling her to myself, into thinking of 
my little lady-love as * Bronzie.' For I had fallen in 
love with her — looking back now I am sure of it — I 
had fallen in love with her in the sweet, vague, wholly 
ridiculous, wholly poetical way that a boy falls in love. 
And yet I had never seen her face ; nay, stranger 
still, I did not want to see it ! 

It was not so at first ; for two or three Sundays 
after the fateful one on which the glorious hair dazzled 
me into fairy-land, my one idea was to catch sight of 
Bronzie's face. But from where I sat it was all but 
impossible ; she wore a shady hat, too — a hat with a 
long ostrich feather drooping over the left side, which 
much increased the difficulty. In time, and with 
patience, no doubt I should have succeeded ; but, as 
I have said, before long the wish to succeed left me. 
I was only in London for my Christmas hoHdays, and, 
somehow, I fancied that Bronzie, too, was but a visitor 
there. 

' I shall never see her again,' I reflected, with a 
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certain sentimental enjoyment of the thought ; * but I 
can always think of her. And if her face were not in 
accordance with her hair and her figure — that dear 
little dignified, erect figure — what a disappointment ! 
If she had an ugly mouth, or if she squinted, or even 
if she were just commonplace and expressionless — no, 
I don't want to see her.' 

Accident favoured me; all those Sundays, as I 
have said, I never did see her face. The church was 
crowded ; we made our exit by different aisles, and, 
as I was staying with cousins who were never in time 
for anything, we always came in late — later than 
Bronzie, any way. The Uttle figure, the radiant hair, 
were always there in the same corner for my eyes to 
rest upon from the moment I ensconced myself in my 
place. And so it was to the end of the holidays — 
somewhat longer that year than usual, from illness of 
an infectious natiira having broken out among the 
brothers and sisters at my home. 

I went back to school, to Latin verses and football, 
to the mingled work and play which make up the 
intense ^present of a boy's life ; I was, to all appearance, 
just the same as before, and yet I was changed. I 
never talked about my Bronzie to any one, I made up 
no dreams about her, built no castles in the air of ever 
seeing her again, and yet I never forgot her. No, 
truly, strange and almost incredible as it may seem, 
I never did forget her ; I feel almost certain there 
was no day in which the remembrance of her did not 
flash across my mental vision. 

It was three years later. School-days were over 
— so recently over that I had scarcely realised the 
fact, not, certainly, to the extent of feeling sad or 
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pathetic about it — such regrets come afterwards, and 
come to stay ; my feehng was rather one of rejoicing 
in my new liberty, and pride in being considered man 
enough to escort an elder sister on a somewhat distant 
journey had effectually put everything else out of my 
head that Christmas-time — it was always at Christ- 
mas-time — when — I saw her again. We were at a 
railway station, a junction ; our through carriage was 
being shunted^ and bumped about in the mysterious 
way peculiar to those privileged vehicles. We had 
been * sided ' into a part of the station different from 
that where we had arrived ; I was leaning out, staring 
about me, when suddenly, some little way off, there 
gleamed upon me for a moment the glow of that won- 
derful hair. The platform was crowded; Bronzie 
was walking away in an opposite direction, though 
slowly. She was with two ladies ; as usual, it was 
only the hair and figure I saw — no gUmpse of the 
face was possible ; yet I knew it was she. Nor, of 
course, would the sight of a face I never had seen 
have helped to identify her. 

* By Jove ! ' I exclaimed aloud, unconscious that 
my sister was close behind me ; 'by Jove ! how she 
has grown!' 

* Who ? ' Isabel exclaimed ; ' whom are you speak- 
ing of ? Is there some one there we know ? ' and in 
another instant she too was craning her neck out of 
the window. ' I don't see any one,' she added, with- 
drawing her head, in disappointment. ' Who was it, 
Vic?' 

I think I had turned pale ; I felt myself now grow 
crimson. 

* Oh ! ' I blurted out, saying, of course, in my con- 
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fusion exactly what I would not have said : ' only a 
— a little girl with such wonderful hair.' 

'Where?' asked Isabel, again poking her head 
out — in the wrong direction, of course ; she was tired 
of the long waiting, and jumped at the smallest ex- 
citement. * Oh, yes ! I see ! at the door of the re- 
freshment, room. Yes, it u magnificent hair ; but, 
Vic, you said ' 

* Nonsense!' I interrupted, 'she's nowhere near 
the refreshment room ; it's not possible it's the same.' 

Nor was it. Bronzie was by this time out of 
sight, far oiBf among the throng of travellers at the 
left extremity of the platform, and the refreshment 
room was some yards to our right. It was absolutely, 
practically impossible. ' Nonsense ! ' I repeated 
peevishly, looking out, nevertheless, in expectation of 
seeing some childish head of ordinary fair hair at the 
spot my sister indicated. But I started violently — 
yes, it wa% Bronzie again ; the self-same hair, at least. 
And the girl was standing, with her back to us, at the 
door of the first-class refreshment room, as Isabel had 
said. I felt as if I were dreaming ; my brain was in 
a whirl. I sat down in my place for a moment to 
recover myself. 

* I wonder,' said my sister, ' if her face is as lovely , 
as her hair? She is sure to turn round directly. 

Wait a minute, Vic, I'll tell you if she oh, how 

tiresome ! I do believe we are oiBf ; after waiting so long, 
they might as well have waited one moment longer.' 

And off we were — in the opposite direction too. 
We could see no more of her — Bronzie, or not Bronzie ! 
On the whole I was not sorry that my sister's curiosity 
was doomed to be unsatisfied. But my own per- 
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plexity was great. How couH the child have been 
spirited all the length of the station in that instant 
of time ? 

* She is a fairy ; that is the only explanation, 1 
said to myself, laughingly. ' Perhaps I have dreamt 
her only — in church, that Christmas too — but no ; 
Isabel saw the hair as well as I.' 

Time went on, faster and faster. I was a man — 
very thoroughly a man — for seven years had passed 
since that winter day's journey. I was five-and- 
twenty ; I had completed my studies, travelled for a 
couple of years, and was about settling down to my 
own home and its responsibilities— for my father was 
dead, and I was an eldest son — when the curtain rises 
for the third and last time in this simplest of dramas. 
I was unmarried, yet no misogamist, nor was there 
the shadowiest of reasons why I should not marry ; 
rather, considerably even, the other way. My family 
wished it ; I wished it myself in the abstract. I had 
money enough and to spare. I loved my home, and 
was ready to love it still more ; but I had never cared 
for any woman as I knew I must care for tUe woman 
I could make happy, and be happy with, as my wife. 
It was strange— strange and disappointing. I had 
never fallen in love, though I may really say I had 
wished to do so. Never, that is to say since I was 
fifteen, and the gleaming locks of my Bronzie — Uke 
Aslauga's golden tresses — had irradiated for me the 
corner of the gloomy old London church where she sat. 

That was ten years ago now, yet I had not for- 
gotten my one bit of romance. 

It was Christmas again. For the day itself I was 
due at home, of course ; but on the way thither I had 
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promised to spend a night with Greatrex, a friend of 
some few years' standing, whom I had not seen 
since his marriage, at which something or other had 
prevented my being present. He had invited me be- 
fore, but I had not felt specially keen about it. He 
was rapturously in love with his wife I could see by 
his letters, and that sort of thing, under the circum- 
stances, made me feel rather * out in the cold ' — not 
unnaturally. But at last I had given in : I was to 
stay a night, possibly two, at Moresham, Greatrex's 
home, where, as he had written, on receiving my ac- 
ceptance, * You will see her at last,' for all the world 
as if I had been dying to behold Mrs. Greatrex, and 
counting the hours till my longings for this privilege 
should be gratified. 

Greatrex met me at the door. It was afternoon, 
but clear daylight still, though December, when I 
drove up. 

* So delighted, so uncommonly pleased, old fellow, 
at last,' he ejaculated, shaking me vigorously by the 
hand ; ' and so will Bessie be. I don't know much 
about your taste, but you can't but agree that / have 
shown some, when you see her. One of her great 
beauties is her hair ; I wonder if you'll hke the way 
she—; — what's the matter?' as the footman inter- 
rupted him with a * Beg pardon, sir,' * Oh yes, 

rU tell Barnes myself ; ' and he turned back to the 
groom, still at the door. 'Excuse me one instant, 
old fellow. Bessie is in the drawing-room.' 

* Don't announce me. I will introduce myself,' I 
said hastily to the servant. A queer, a very queer 
feeling had come over me, at that mention, by her 
husband, of Mrs. Greatrex's hair — could it be ? And 

G 
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her name was Bessie. I could not imagine Bronzie 
by that name — my stately little maiden — what if it 
were though ? and my dream to end thus ? 

I stepped quietly into the room. She was standing 
by the window ; there was snow outside. I saw her, 
all but her face, perfectly : I saw it — the hair — and 
for an instant I felt positively faint. It was it — it 
must be she; the way she wore it was peculiar, though 
very graceful ; the head was pretty, but the small 
figure, though neat and well proportioned, was by no 
means what I had pictured Bronzie as a woman. 
But what did it matter ? She was Greatrex's wife. 

' I must introduce' myself ; Mrs. Greatrex' I 

began, and then, as my words caught her ears, she 
turned, and for the first time I saw the face — the face 
I had so often pictured as a fit accompaniment to that 
glorious hair. 

Oh, the disappointment — the strange disappoint- 
ment — and yet the still stranger relief ! For she was 
Greatrex's wife! But she wasn't Bronzie — my 
Bronzie had never been. There wa% no Bronzie ! 

Yet it was a sweet and a pretty little face, and a 
good Uttle face too. Now that I know it well I do 
not hesitate to call it a very dear and charming Kttle 
face, though the features are only pretty ; the eyes 
nothing particular, except for their pleasant expres- 
sion ; the nose distinctly insignificant. 

I exerted myself to be agreeable. When Greatrex 
came in, a moment or two afterwards, he was evi- 
dently quite satisfied as to the terms on which we 
already stood. Then followed afternoon tea. It 
seemed to go to my head. I felt curiously excited, 
reckless, and almost bitter, and yet unable mentally 
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to drop the subject as it were. The absurdity of the 
whole filled me with a sort of contempt for myself, 
and still there was a fascination about it. I deter- 
mined to go through with it, to punish myself well 
for my own fantastic nonsense, to show my own folly 
up to myself. 

* You may be surprised, Mrs. Greatrex,' I said, 
suddenly, * to hear that — I feel sure I am not mistaken 
in saying so — that I have seen you before.' 

She was surprised, but she smiled pleasantly. 

* Indeed,' she said; while * where? when? Let's 
hear all about it. Why didn't you tell us before ? ' 
exclaimed Greatrex, in his rather clumsy way. 

* Can you carry your memory back, let me see, 
nine, ten years ? ' I asked. * Do you remember if at 
that time you spent a winter in London; or was 
London your home ? ' 

She shook her head. ' No, it was not ; but I did 
spend the winter of in London.' 

' Had you — can you possibly recollect if you wore 
a large, rather slouching, felt hat, with a long feather 
— grey, the hat, too, was grey — that fell over the left 
side ? and a coat of grey, too, some kind of velvet, I 
think, trimmed with dark fur ? ' 

Greatrex looked extremely astonished. 

* Come, now,' he ejaculated. 
Mrs. Bessie smiled. 

* Yes,' she said, * I remember the whole get-up 
perfectly.' 

Greatrex looked triumphant. I did not, for I did 
not feel so. 

* And,' I went on hstlessly, almost — I felt so sure 
of it now — ' did you not come to church for several 
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Sundays that winter ; and on Christmas Day, to St. 
Edric's, in Square ? ' 

For the first time Mrs. Greatrex shook her head. 

' No,' she said. ' I never remember being in St. 
Edric's in my life.' 

Greatrex's face fell; he had been quite excited 
and delighted, poor fellow. 

* Come, now,' he said again, in a different tone, 

* are you sure, Bessie ? I think you must be mis- 
taken.' 

* I think so, too,' I added, a little more eager my- 
self now. * You may have forgotten the name. St. 
Edric's is ' and I went on to describe the church. 

* You came with a lady w:ho looked like a governess,' 
and I concluded with some details as to this person's 
appearance. 

' Yes,' Mrs. Greatrex said, ' that sounds like our 
governess — Mrs. Mills; she was with us several 
years. But it is not only that I was never at St. 
Edric's; I was never at church all those weeks in 
London at all. I had a bad attack of bronchitis. I 
remember particularly how vexed I was not to wear 

my new things, especially as we ' suddenly a 

curious change of expression came over her face, and 
just at that instant her husband interrupted her. 

*I have it,' he began excitedly, but he got no 
further. ' BessiCy he exclaimed, with almost a shriek, 

* my dearest child, you've scalded me ! ' and he looked 
up ruefully from the contents of a cup of tea deposited 
on his knee. 

* No, no,' his wife exclaimed, * it was only a little 
water I was pouring into my cup, and it was not very 
hot. But come along, I have a cloth in the conserva- 
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tory, where I was arranging some flowers. I'll rub it 
dry in an instant.' 

She almost dragged him off — with unnecessary 
vehemence, it seemed to me. I could not make her 
out. ' An odd little woman,' I thought. ' I hope, for 
Greatrex's sake, she's not given to nerves or hysterics, 
or that sort of thing.' 

But they were back in two minutes, Greatrex 
quite smiling and content, though he has owned to 
me since that his knee wa% scalded, all the same. 

No more was said on the subject of reminiscences. 
Indeed, it seemed to me that Bessie rather avoided it, 
and a new idea struck me — perhaps Greatrex was 
given to frightful jealousy, though he hid it so well, 
and his wife had got him off into the conservatory to 
smooth him down. Yes, his manner wcls queer. 
Poor Uttle woman ! I forgave her her hair. 

We strolled off to the stables, then to have a 
smoke, and thus idled away the time till the dressing- 
bell rang. 

'We're very punctual people,' said Greatrex, as 
he showed me to my room. 

So I made haste, and found myself entering the 
drawing-room some few minutes before the hands of 
my watch had reached the dinner-hour. 

* She is punctual,' I thought, as I caught sight of 
a white-robed figure standing with its back to me, 
full in the hght of a suspended lamp, whose rays 
caught the gleam of her radiant hair. 'Not — not 
very wise to be down before him, if he has the un- 
comfortable . peculiarity that I suspect. By Jove ! 
how much taller she looks in evening dress ! Strange 
that it should make such a difference ! ' 
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' So your husband is the laggard, in spite of his 
boasted punctuality, Mrs. Greatrex ? ' I began. 

She turned towards me. 

*I am not Mrs. Greatrex,' she said, while she 
raised her soft brown eyes to my face, and a little 
colour stole into her cheeks. 

The words were unnecessary. I stood silent, 
motionless, spell-bound. 

'I — I am only her sister — Imogen Grey,' she 
went on. 

I have asked her since if she thought me mad : 
she says not ; but I feel as if I must have seemed so. 
For still I could not speak, though certain words 
seemed dancing like happy fairies across my brain. 
* Bronzie, my Bronzie ! found at last. Bronzie ! ' 

And in another instant good little Bessie Greatrex 
was in the room, busy introducing me to her sister, 
*Miss Grey,' and explaining that she had not been 
sure of Imogen's arriving in time for dinner — had I 
heard the wheels just as we went up to dress ? 

She was a little confused ; but it was not till after- 
wards that I thought of it. In a sort of dream I 
went in to dinner ; in a sort of dream I went through 
that wonderful evening. They were as unlike as 
sisters could well be, except for the hair : unhke, and 
yet alike ; for, if there is one woman in this world as 
good and true as my Bronzie, it is her sister Bessie. 

Yes, she was — she is my Bronzie, though no one 
knows the name, nor the whole story, but our two 
happy selves. 

And I had it out with Bessie ; she suspected the 
truth while I was questioning her about her recollec- 
tions, and then she saw it must have been Imogen, 
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and not herself : the dragging off poor Greatrex into 
the conservatory was to tell him to hold his tongue. 
She wanted so to * surprise ' me ! I believe, at the 
bottom of my heart, that Greatrex and she had 
planned something of the kind even before they heard 
my unexpected reminiscences ; and if they did, there 
was no harm in it. But — if she hadn't been my 
Bronzie, nothing would have been any use ; I should 
have lived and died unmarried. 
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Vols., royal 8vo, with 65 Illusts., 28s. 
A Necklace of Stories. Illustrated 

by W. J. Hbnnbsst. Square 8vo, 

cloth extra, 6s. 
Pine and Palm : A NoveL Cheaper 

Edition. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 

23. jShorfly, 

Cook (Dutton), Novels by: 

Leo. Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. 
Paul Foster's Daughter. Crown Svo, 

cloth extra, 38. 6a. ; post 8vo,.illus- 

trated boards, 28. ' 

Copyright. —A Handbook of 

• English and Foreign Copyright In 

Literary and Dramatic Works. By 

jJjDNEY [ errold. Post 8vo, cl., 2s. 6(1. 

Cornwall. — Popular Romances 
of the West of England; or, The 

Drolls, Traditions, and Superstitions 
of Old Cornwall. Collected and Edited 
by Robert Hunt, F.R.S. New and 
Revised Edition, with Additions, and 
Two Steel-plate Illustrations by 
George Cruikshank. Crown Svo, 
cloth extra , 7a. 6d. 

Craddock. — The Prophet of 
the Great Smoky Mountains. By 
Charles Egbert Craddock. Post 
8vo illust. bds., 2s._ cloth limp, 2s. 6d. 
Cruikshank (George) : 
The Comic Almanack. Complete in 
Two Series : The First from 1835 
to 1843 ; the Second from 1844 to 
1853. A Gathering of the Best 
Humour of Thackeray, Hood, May- 
hew, Albert Smith,. A'Beckett. 
Robert Brough, &c. With 2,000 
Woodcuts and Steel' Engravings by 
Cruikshank, Hine, Landells, &c. 
Crown Svo, cloth gilt, two very thick 
volumes, 78. 6d. each. 
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Cruikshank (George), continued-^ 
The Life of George CpuHcthank. By 
Blanchard Jerrold, Authoc of 
"The Life of Napoleon III.," &c. 
With 84 Illustrations. New and 
Cheaper Edition, enlarged, with Ad- 
ditional Plates, and a very carefully 
compiled Bibliography. Crown Svo, 
cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 

Cumming(C. F. Gordon), Works 
by: 

Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 8s. 6d. each. 

In the Hebrides. With Autotype Fac- 
simile and numerous full-page Illusts. 

In the Himalayas and on the Indian 
Plains. With numerous Illustrar 
tions. 

Via Cornwall to E^ypt. With a 
Photogravure Frontispiece. Demy 
8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 

Cussans.— Handbook of Her- 
aldry; with Instructions for Tracing 
Pedigrees and Deciphering Ancient 
MSS., Ac. By John E. Cussans. 
Entirely New and Revised Edition, 
iinxstrated with over 4a> Woodcuts 
and Coloured Plates, Crown 8vo, 
cl oth extra, 78. 6d. - 

Cyples.— Hearts of Gold: A 

Novel. By William Cyples. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, Ss. 6d.; post 8vo, 
illustrated boards, 28. 

Daniel. — Merrle England In 

the Olden Time. By George Daniel. 
With Illustrations by Robt. Cruik- 
shank. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 88. 6d. 

Daudet.— The Evangelist; or, 

Port Salvation. By Alphonsb 
Daudet. Translated by C. Harry 
Meltzer. With Portrait of the 
Author. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
8s. 6d. ; post 8vo, illust. boards, 28. 

Davenant.— Hints for Parents 

on the Choice of a Profession or 
Trade for their Sons- By Francis 
Davenant, M.A. Post 8vo, Is. ; cloth 
li mp, Is. 6d. 

Davles (Dr. M. E.), Works by: 

Crown 8vo, Is. each: cloth limp, 

Is. 6d. eacn. 

One Thousand Medical Maxims. 

Nursery Hirtts: A Mother's Guide. 

Aids to Long Life. Crown 8vo, 28. ; 
ploth limp, 2s. 6d. 



Davles' (Sir John) Complete 

Poetical Works, including Psalms I. 
to L. in Verse, and other hitherto Un» 
published MSS., for the first time 
Collected and Edited, with Memorial- 
Introduction and Notes, by tb« Rev. 
A. B. Grosart. D.D. Two Vola^ 
crown 8vo, cloth b oards , 12a. 

De Malstre. — A Journey Rjund 

My Room. By Xavier de Maistrs. 
Translated by Henry Attwell. Post 
8vo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d. ^^^^ 



De Mille A Castle In Spain: 

A Novel. By Jambs De Mille. With 
a Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 80. 6d. ; post 8vo, il lust . bds., 2s. 

Derwent (Leith), Novels by: 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each; pott 

8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each. 
Our Lady of Tears. | Circe's Lovers. 

Dickens (Charles), Novels by 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. each. 
Sketches by Boz. I Nicholas NIckleby 
Pickwick P apera |t) llver Twist. 

The Speeches of Charles Dickens 
X841-1870. With a New Bibliography, 
revised and enlarged. Edited and 
Prefaced by Richard Hrrne Shep- 
herd. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 68.— Also 
a Smaller Edition, in the May/air 
Library. Post 8vo. cloth limp, 28. 6d. 

About England with Dickens. By 
Alfred kimmer. With 57 Illustra- 
tions by C. A. Vandbrhoop, Alfred 
RxMMER, and others. Sq. 8vo, doth 
extra, 78. 6d. 



Dictionaries : 

A Dictionary of Miracles: Imitative, 
Realistic, and Dogmatic. By the 
Rev. E. C. Brewer, LL.D. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.; hf.-bound, 9b. 

The Reader's Handbook of Allu- 
sions, References, Plots, and 
Stories. By the Rev. E. C. Brewer, 
LL.D. With an Appendix^ contain- 
ing a Complete English Bibhography. 
Eleventh Thousand. Crown 8vo, 
1,400 pages, doth extra, 7s. 6d. 

Authors and their Works, with the 
Dates. Being the Appendices to 
"The Readers Handbook," sepa- 
rately printed. By the Rev. Dr 
Brewer. Crown 8vo, cloth limp, 28. 

A Dictionary of the Drama: Being 
a comprehensive Guide to the Plays, 
Play wrightSjPlayers, and Playhouses 
of tne United Kingdom and America, 
from the Earliest to the Present 
Times. By W. Davenport Adams. 
A thick volume, crown 8vo. half- 
bound, 128. 6d. [In preparation. 
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DiCT ONARiES, continued-^ 

Famillap Short Sayings of Great 
Men. With Historical and Explana- 
tory Notes. By Samuel A. Bent. 
M.A. Fifth Edition, revised and 
enlarged. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra,7s. 6d. 

The Slanii Dictionary: Etymological, 
Historical, and Anecdotal. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 6d. 

Women of the Day: A Biographical 
Dictionary. ByFRANCES Hays. Cr. 
8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 

Words, Facts, and Phrases: A Dic- 
tionary of Curious, Quaint, and Out- 
of-the-Way Matters. By Elibxer 
Edwards. New and Cheaper Issue. 
Cr. Svo, cl. ex.. 7a. 6d. ; hf.-bd., 9s. 

Diderot. — The Paradox of Act- 
ing. Translated, with Annotations, 
from Diderot's "Le Paradoze sur le 
Comidien/* by Walter Herribs 
Pollock. With a Preface by Henry 
Irving. Cr. Svo, in parchment, 4b. 6d. 

Dobson (W. T.), Works by : 

Post Svo, cloth limp, 28. 6d. each. 
Literary Frivolities, Fancies, Follies, 

and Frolics. [cities. 

Poetical Ingenuities and Eccentri- 

Conovan (Dick), Detective 

Stories by : 

Post Svo, illustrated boards, 28. each ; 

cloth limp, 28. 61. each. 

The Man-hunter: Stories from the 

Note-book of a Detective. 
Caught at Last ! [ Shortly, 

Doran. — Memories of our 

Great Towns ; with Anecdotic Glean- 
ings concerning their Worthies and 
their Oddities. By Dr. John Doran, 
F.S.A. With 38 Illusts. New and 
Cheaper Ed it. Cr. Svo, cl. extra , 78. 6d. 

Drama, A Dictionary of the. 

B^ing a comprehensive Guide to the 
Plays, Playwrights, Players, and Play- 
houses of'^the United Kingdom and 
America, from the Earliest to the Pre- 
sent Times. By W. Davenport 
Adams. (Uniform with Brewer's 
" Reader's Handbook.") Crown Svo, 
half-bound, 128. 6d. [In ' ' 



In preparation. 



Dramatists, Tlie Old. Cr. Svo, 
cl. ex.. Vignette Portraits, 68. per Vol. 

Ben Jonson's Worics. With Notes 
Critical and Ezi>lanatory, and a Bio- 
graphical Memoir by Wm. Gifford. 
Edit, by Col. Cunningham. 3 Vols. 

Chapman's Works. Complete in 
Three Vols. Vol. I. contains the 
Plays complete, including doubtful 
ones; Vol. II., Poems and Minor 
Translations, with Introductory Essay 
by A. C.Swinburne; Vol. III., Trans, 
lations of the Iliad and Odyssey. 



Dramatists, The Old, continued — 
Crown Svo, cloth extra. Vignette Por- 
traits, 68. per Volume. 
Marlowe's Works. Including his 
Translations. Edited, with Notes 
and Introduction, by Col. Cunning- 
ham. One Vol. 
Massinger's Plays. From the Text of 
William Gifford. Edited by Col. 
Cunningham. One Vol 

Dyer. — The Foii<-Lore of 
Plants. By Rev. T. F. Thisklton 
Dyer, M.A. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 
6s. [Shortly. 

Early English Poets. Edited, 

with Introductions and Annotations, 

by Rev. A. B.Grosart, D.D. Crown 

Svo, cloth boards, 68. per Volume. 
Fletcher's (Giles, B.D.) Connplets 

Poems. One Vol. 
Davies' (Sir John) Connplete 

Poetical Works. Two Vols. 
Herriok's (Robert) Complete Col* 

lected Poems. Three Vols. 
Sidney's (Sir Philip) Complete 

Poetical Works. Three Vols. 

Edgcumbe. -— Zephyrus : A 
Holiday In Brazil and on the River 
Plate. By E. R. Pearce Edgcumbf^ 
With 41 Illusts. Cr. Svo, cl. extra, 68, 

Edwardes(Mrs.A.), Novels by: 
A Point of Honour. Post Svo, illus-- 

trated boards, 28. 
Archie Lovell. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 

3s. 6d. ; post Svo, illust. bds., 28. 

Eggleston.— Roxy: ANovel. By 

Edward Eggleston. Post Svo, illust. 
boards, 2s. 

Emanuel.— On Diamonds and 

Precious stones: their History, Value, 
and Properties ; with Simple Tests for 
ascertaining their Reality. By Harry 
Emanuel, F.R.G.S. With numerous 
Illustrations, tinted and plain. Crown 
Svo, cloth extra, gilt, 68. 

Ewald (Alex. Charles, F.S.A.), 
Works by: 

The Life and Times of Prince 
Charles Stuart, Count of Albany, 
commonly called the Young Pre- 
tender. From the State Papers and 
other Sources. New and Cheaper 
Edition, with a Portrait, crown Svo, 
cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Stories f^om the State Papers. 
With an Autotype Facsimile. Crown 
Svo, cloth extra, 68. 

Studies Re-studled: Historical 
Sketches from Original Source^. 
Demy Svo, cloth extra, 12§. 
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Englishman's House, The: A 

Practical Guide to all interested in 
Selecting or Building a House ; with 
tull Estimates ot Cost, Quantities, &c. 
kiy C. J. Richardson. Fourth Edition. 
With Coioiired Frontispiece and nearly 
boo Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth 
e xtra, 7 8. 6(L 

Eyes, Our: How to Preserve 

Them from Infancy to Old Age. Bv 
John BROwfiiNO, F.R.A.S., &c. Sixth 
Edition (Eleventh Thousand). With 
58 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth, l8. 

Familiar Short Sayings of 
Great Men. By Samubl Arthur 
Bent, A.M. Fifth Edition, Revised 
and Enlarged. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra. 78. 6d. 

Faraday (Michael), Works by: 

Post 8vo, cloth extra, 4b. 6d. each. 
The Chemical History of a Candle: 

Lectures delivered before a Juvenile 

Audience at the Royal Institution. 

Edited by William Crookbs, F.C.S. 

With numerous Illustrations. 
On the Various Forces of Nature, 

and their Relations to each other : 

Lectures delivered before a Juvenile 

Audience at the Royal Institution. 

Edited by William Crookes, F.CS. 

With numerous Illustrations. 

Farrer (James Anson), Works 

by: 
Military Manners and Customs. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 68. 
War: Three Essays, Reprinted from 

"Military Manners." Crown 8vo» 

la. , cloth, 18. 6d. ;__ 

Fln-Bec — The Cupboard 

Papers: Observations on the Art of 
Livine and Dining. By Fin-Beg. Post 
Svo, cloth limp, 2a. 6d. 

Fireworks, The Complete Art 

of Making; or, The Pyrotechnist's 
Treasury. By Thomas Kentish. With 
267 Illustrations. A New Edition, Re- 
vised throughout and greatly Enlarged. 
Crown Svo. cloth extra. 58. 

Fitzgerald (Percy), Works by: 

The World Behind the Scenes. 
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. 

Little Essays: Passages from the 
Letters of Charles Lamb. Post 
Svo, cloth limp, 23. 6d. 

A Day's Tour: A Journey through 
France and Belgium. With Sketches 
in facsimile of the Original Draw- 
ings. Crown 4to picture cover, l8. 

Fatal Zero : A Homburg Diary, Cr, 
Svo,* cloth extra, 3s. 6d. ; post Svo, 
illustrated boards, 2i. 



Fitzgerald (Percy), continued— 
Post Svo. illustrated boards, 28. each. 

Bella Oonna. | Never Forgottefl. 

The Second Mrs Tlllotson. 

Seventyflve Brool^e Street 

Polly. I The Lady of Brantome. 
Hetcher's (Giles, B.D.) Com- 
plete Poems: Christ's Victorie in 
Heaven, Christ's Victorie on Earth, 
Christ's Triumph over Death, and 
Minor Poems. With Memorial-Intro- 
duction and Notes by the Rev. A. B. 
Gro sart, D.D. Cr. Svo, cloth bds.. 68 . 

Fonblanque.— Filthy Lucre : A 
Novel. Bv Albany de Fomblanqub. 
Post Svo. illustrated boards, 28. 

Franclllon (R. E.), Novels by: 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 88. 6d. each ; 
post Svo, illust boards, 2s. each. 

One by One. I A Real Queen. 

Queen Co phetua. | 

Olympia. Post Svo. illust boards, 2s. 

Esther's Qlove. Fcap. Svo, Is. 

King or Knave: A Novel. Cheaper 
Edition. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 
88. 6d. [Shortly , 

Romantic Stories of the Legal Pro- 
fession. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s. 
[Shortly. 

Frederic. — Seth's Brother's 

Wlfe:ANoveL By Harold Frederic 
Cheaper Ed. Post Svo, illust. bds., 28. 



French Literature, History of. 
Bv Henry Van Laun. Complete in 
3 Vols., demy Svo, cl. bds.. 78. Cd. each. 

Frere.— Pandurang Hari ; or. 

Memoirs of a Hindoo. With a Preface 
by Sir H.Bartle Frbre, G.C.S.L, &c. 
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 8s. 6d. ; post 
Svo, illustrated boards, 28. 

^rlswell — One of Two: A Novel. 
By Hain Friswell. Post Svo, illus* 
trated bo a rds, 2 8. 

Frost (Thomas), Works by : 
Crown Svo, cloth extra, Ss- 6d. each. 
Circus Life and Circus Celebrities. 
The Lives of the Conjurers. 
The Old Showmen and the Old 
London Fairs. 

Fry's (Herbert) Royal Guide 

to the London Charities, 1887-8. 
Showing their Name, Date of Found a- 
tion,Obiects,Income,Oilicial3.&c. Pub. 
lished Annually. Cr. Sv o, cloth. Is. C l. 

Gardening Books: 
A Year's Work in Garden and Green- 
house : I^ractical Advice to Amateur 
Gardeners as to the Management of 
the Flower, Fruit, and Frame Garden. 
By George Glrnny. Post Svo, If. •, 
cloth limp, 18. 6d. 
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Gardbninq Books, continued — 
Post 8vo, 18. each ; cl. limp, Is. 6d. each. 
Oup Kitchen Garden : The Plants we 
Grow, and How we Cook Them. 
By Tom Jerrold. 
Household Horticulture: A Gossip 
about Flowers. By Tom and Jane 
Jerrold. Illustrated. 
The Garden that Paid the Rent. 
By Tom Jerrold. 

My Garden Wild, and What I Grew 
there. ByF.G. Heath. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra , 6s. ; gilt edges, 6s. 

Garrett.— The Capel Girls: A 

Novel. By Edward Garrett. Cr. 8vo, 
cl. ex., 3s. Gd. ; post 8vo, illust, bds ., 23. 

Gentleman's Magazine (The) 

for 1888. Is. Monthly. In addition 
to the Articles upon subjects in Litera- 
ture, Science, and Art, for which this 
Magazine has so high a reputation, 
"Science Notes," by W. Mattieu 
WiLLiAMS,F.R.A.S.,and "Table Talk," 
by Sylvan us Urban, appear monthly. 
*^t* Bound Voltiines for recent years are 

kept in stock, cloth extra, price 8s. 6d. 

each ; Cases for binding, 23. each. 

Gentleman's Annual (The). 

Published Annually in November. In 
illuminated cover. Demy 8vo, Is. The 
Number for i888 is entitled " By De- 
vtous Ways," by T. W . Speight. 

German Popular Stories. Col- 
lected by the Brothers Grimm, and 
Translated by Edgar Taylor. Edited, 
with an Introduction, by John Ruskin, 
With 23 Illustrations on Steel by 
George Cruikshank. Square 8vo, 
cloth extra, 6s. 6d. ; gilt edge s , 7S' 6 d. 

Gibbon (Charles), Novels byT 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each 
post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each. 



Robin Gray. 
What will the 

World Say? 
Queen of the 

Meadow. 
The Flower of the 

Forest. 



n HonourBound. 
Braes of Yarrow. 
A Heart's Prob- 
lem. 
TheGoldenShaft. 
Of High Degree. 
Loving a Dream. 



Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. each. 
For Lack of Gold. 
For the King, j InPasturesQreen. 
In Love and War. 
By Mead and Stream. 
Fancy Free. I A Hard Knot. 
Heart's Delight. 

Gilbert (William), Novels by: 
Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each. 
Dp. Austin's Quests. 
The Wizard of the Mountain. 
Jamee Duke, Costernnonger. 



Gilbert (W. 8.), Original Playa 
by: In Two Series, each complete in 
itself, price 28. 6d. each. 

The First Series contains— The 
Wicked World — Pygmalion and Ga- 
latea — Charity — The Princess — The 
Palace of Truth— Trial by Jur'. 

The Second Series contains— Bro- 
ken Hearts— Engaged— Sweetnearts— 
Gretchen — Dan'i Druce— Tom Cobb— 
H.M.S. Pinafore— The Sorcerer— The 
Pirates of Penzance. 

Eight Original Comic Operas. Writ- 
ten by W. S. Gilbert. Containing: 
The Sorcerer— H. M.S. "Pinafore" 
—The Pirates of Penzance — lolanthe 
— Patience — Princess Ida — The 
Mikado— Trial by Jury. Demy 8vo, 
cloth limp, 28. 6d. 

Qlenny.— A Year's Work in 

Garden and Greenhouse: Practical 
Advice to Amateur Gardeners as to 
the Management of the Flower, Fruit, 
and Frame Garden. By George 
Glenny. Post Svo, Is.; cloth, Is. 6d. 

Godwin Lives of the Necro- 
mancers. By William Godwin. 
Post Svo, limp, 28. 

Golden Library, The: 

Square i6mo (Tauchnitz size), cloth 
limp, 28. per Volume. 

Bayard Taylor'e Diversions of the 
Echo Club. 

Bennett's (Dr. W. 0.) Ballad History 
of England. 

Bennett's (Dr.) Songs for Sailors. 

Godwin's XWIIllam) Llvei of the 
Necromancers. 

Holmes's Autocrat of the Break- 
fast Table. Introduction by Sal a. 

Holmes's Professor at the Break- 
fast Table. 

Hood's Whims and Oddities. Com- 
plete. All the original Illustrations. 

Jesse's (Edward) Scenes and Oc- 
cupations of a Country Life. 

Leigh Hunt's Essays : A Tale for a 
Cnimney Corner, and other Pieces. 
With Portrait, and Introduction by 
Edmund Ollier. 

Maliory's (Sir Thomas) Mort 
d'Arthur: The Stories of King 
Arthur and of the Knights of the 
Round Table. Edited by B. Mont- 
gomerib Ranking. 
Square i6mo, 28. per Volume. 

Pascal's Provincial Letters. A New 
Translation, with Historical Intro- 
ductionand Notes.byT.M'CiUE.D.D. 

Pope's Poetical Works. Complete. 

Rochefoucauld's Maxims and Moral 
Reflections. With Notes, and In- 
troductory Essay by Saintb-Bbuve. 
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Golden Treasury of Thought, 

The: An Encyclopjbdia of Quota- 
tions from Writers of all Times and 
Countries. Selected and Edited bv 
Theodore Taylor, Crown 8vo, clotn 
gilt and gilt edges^ 78. 6d. 

Graham. — The Professor's 
Wife : A Story. By Leonard Graham. 
Fcap. 8vo, picture cover, Is. 

Greeks and Romans, The Life 

of the, Described from Antique Monu- 
ments. By Ernst Guhl and W. 
KoNER. Translated from the Third 
German Edition, and Edited by Br. 
P. HuEFFER. 545 Illosts. New and 
Cheaper Edition, large crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Greenaway (Kate) and Bret 
H arte.— The Queen of the Pirate 
Isle. By Bret Parte. With 25 
original Drawings by Kate Green- 
away, Reproduced in Colours by E. 
Evans. Sm. 4to, bds., fis. 



Greenwood (James), Works by: 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. each. 
The Wlide of London. 
Low-Life Deeps: An Account of the 
Strange Fish to be Found There. 

Dick Tempie: A Novel. Post 8vo, 
illustrated boards. 28. 

Habberton (John), Author of 
" Helen's Babies." Novels by: 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. each ; 
cloth limp, 28. 6d. each. 

Brueton's Bayou. 

Country Luck. 

Hair (The): Its Treatment in 
Health, Weakness, and Disease. 
Translated from the German of Dr. J. 
PiNcus. Crown 8vo, Is.; cloth, Is. 6d. 

Hake (Dr. Thomas Gordon), 

Poems by: 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 68. each. 
New Symbols. 
Legends of the Morrow. 
The Serpent Play. 

Maiden Ecstasy. Small 4to, cloth 
extra, 88. 

Hall.—Sketches of Irish Cha- 
racter. By Mrs. S. C Hall. With 
numerous Illustrations on Steel and 
Wood by Maclise, Gilbert, Harvev, 
and G. Cruikshank. Medium 8to, 
cloth extra, gilt, 73. 6d. 



Halliday.— Every-day Papers. 

Bv Andrew Halliday. Post 8vo, 
illustrated boards, 2 8. 

Handwriting, The Philosophy 

of. With over 100 Facsimiles and Ex- 

Slanatory Text. By Don Felix db 
ALAMANCA. Post 8vo, cl. limp, 28. 8d. 

Hanky-Panky : A Collection of 
Very EasyTricks.Very DiflScult Tricks, 
White Magic, Sleight of Hand, &c. 
Edited by W. H. Creme«. With aoo 
Illusts. Crown 8vo, cloth extra.4a. 6d. 

Hardy (Lady DufTus). — Paul 

Wynter's Sacrifice: A Story. By 
Lady Puffus Hakdy. Post 8vo, illast. 
boards, 28. 

Hardy (Thomas).— Under the 

Greenwood Tree. By Thomas Hardt, 
Author of "Far from the Madding 
Crowd.** With numerous Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. ; post 
8vo, illustrated boards, 28. 

Harwood.— The Tenth Earl. 

By J. Berwick Harwood. Post 8vo, 

illustrated boards, 28. . 

Haweis (Mrs. H. R.), Works by: 

The Art of Dress. With numerous 
Illustrations. Small 8vo, illustrated 
cover, Is. ; cloth limp, l8. 6d. 

The Art of Beauty. New and Cheaper 
Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 
Coloured Frontispiece and IIIusts.fiB. 

The Art of Decoration. Square 8vo, 
handsomely bound and profusely 
Illustrated, 108. 6d. ^ 

Chaucer for Children: A Golden 
Key. With Eight Coloured Pictures 
and numerous Woodcuts. New 
Edition, small 4to, cloth extra, 68. 

Chaucer for Schools. Demy 8vOt 
cloth limp, 28. 6d. 

Haweis (Rev. H. R.).— American 
Humorists: Washington Irving, 
Oliver Wendell Holmes, James 
Russell Lowell, Artemus Ward, 
Mark Twain, and Bret Harte. By 
Rev. H. R. Haweis, M.A. Cr. 8vo, 6s. 



Hawthorne.— Tangle wood 

Tales for Girls and Boys. By 
Nathaniel Hawthorne. With nu- 
merous fine Illustrations by Georob 
Wharton Edwards. Large 4to, clotn 
.extra, lOs. 6d. 

Hawthorne (Julian), Novels by. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. each • 
post 8vo, illustrated boards, Jg, each. * 
Garth. I Sebastian Stronie. 

Elllce Quentln. Dust. 
Fortune's Fool. | Beatrix Randolph 
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Hawthorne (Julian), continued— 
Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. each. 
Miss Cadogna. | Love— or a Name. 
Prince Saroni's Wife. 

Mrs. Gainsborough's Diamonds. 
Fcap. 8vo, illustrated cover. Is. 

David Polndexter's Disappearance. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. 

A Dream and a Forgetting. By 
Julian Hawthorne. Cr. Svo, pic- 
ture cover, Is. ; cloth, Is. 6d. 

The Spectre of the Camera. Crown 
Svo, cloth extra, 88. 6d. 



Hays.— Women of the Day: A 

Biographical Dictionary of Notable 
Contemporaries. By Frances Hays. 
Crown Svo,' cloth extra, 6s. 

Heath (F. G.). — My Garden 

wild, and What I Grew There. By 
Francis Gborgs Heath, Author of 
" The Fern World," &c. Crown Svo, 
cloth extra, 5s. ; cl. gilt, gilt edges, 6s. 



Helps (Sir Arthur), Works by : 

Post Svo, cloth limp, 2s. 6d. each. 
Animals and their Masters. 
Social Pressure. 



Ivan de Biron: A Novel. Crown Svo, 
cloth extra, 3s. 6d.; post Svo, illus- 
trated boards, 28. 

Henderson.— Agatha Page : A 

Novel. By Isaac Henderson. With 
a Photograph Frontispiece from a 
Picture by F. Moscheles. 2 Vols., 
crown Svo. 

Herman. — One Traveller Re- 
turns : A Romance. By Henry Her- 
man and D. Christie Murray. Crown 
Svo, cloth extra, 6a. 



Herrlck's (Robert) Hesperides, 

Noble Numbers, and Complete Col- 
lected Poems. With Memorial- Intro- 
duction and Notes by the Rev. A. B. 
Grosart, D.D., Steel Portrait, Index 
of First Lines, and Glossarial Index, 
&c. Three Vols., crown Svo, cloth, 18s. 

Hesse- Wartegg (Chevalier 

Ernst von), Works by : 

Tunis: The Land and the People. 
With 22 lUusts. Cr. Svo, cl. ex., Ss. 6d, 

The New South-West: Travelling 
Sketches from Kansas, New Mexico, 
Arizona, and Northern Mexica 
With 100 fine Illustrations and Three 
Maps. Demy Svo, cloth extra, 
lis. [In preparation, 

Hoey.— The Lover's Creed. 

By Mrs. Cashel Hoey. With Frontis- 
piece by P. Macnab, Post Svo, illus- 
trated boards, 29. 



Hindley (Charles), Works by: 
Tavern Anecdotes and Sewings : In- 
cluding the Origin of Sims, and 
Reminiscences connected with 
Taverns. Coffee Houses, Clubs, &c. 
With riastrations. Crown Svo, cloth 
extra, Ss. 6d. 
The Life and Adventures of a Cheap 
Jack. By One of the Fraternity. 
Edited by Charles Hindley. Crown 
Svo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. 

Holmes (O.Wendell), Works by": 
The Autocrat of the Breakfast- 
Table. Illustrated by J. Gordon 
Thomson. Post Svo, cloth limp, 
2s. 6d.— Another Edition in smaller 
type, with an Introduction by G. A. 
Sala. Post Svo, cloth limp, ia. 
The Professor at the Breakfast- 
Table ; with the Story of Iris. Post 
Svo, cloth limp, 28. 

Holmes. — The Science of 
Voice Production and Voice Preser- 
vation: A Popular Manual for the 
Use of Speakers and Singers. By 
Gordon Holmes, M.D. With Illus- 
trations. Crown Svo, Is. ; cloth. Is. 6d. 

Hood (Thomas): 

Hood's Choice Works, in Prose and 
Verse. Including the Cream of the 
Comic Annuals. With Life of the 
Author, Portrait, and 200 Illustra- 
tions. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Hood's Whims and Oddities. Com- 
plete. With all the original Illus- 
trations. Post Svo, cloth limp, 28. 

Hood (Tom), Works by: 
From Nowhere to the North Pole: 

A Noah's ArkaBological Narrative. 
With 25 Illustrations by W Brun- 
TON and £. C. Barnes. Square 
crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt edges; 6teL 
A Golden Heart : A Novel. Post Svo, 
illustrated bo ards, 28. 

Hook's (Theodore) Choice Hu- 
morous Works, including his Ludi- 
crous Adventures, Bons Mots, Puns and 
Hoaxes. With a New Life of the 
Author, Portraits, Facsimiles, and 
lUusts. Cr. Svo, cl. extra, gilt, 7a . 6d. 

Hooper. — The House of Raby : 

A Novel. By Mrs. Georgb Hoopbr. 
Post Svo, illustrated boards, 2s. 

Horse (The) and his Rider: An 

Anecdotic Medley. By " Thormanby." 
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s. 

Hopkins—" Twixt Love and 

Duty : " A Novel. By Tighe Hopkins. 
Crown Svo. cloth extra, 68. ; post Svq, 
illustrated ix>ards, 28. 
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Home.— Orion : An Epic Poem, 
in Three Books. By Richard Hbn- 
018T HoRNB. With Photographic 
Portrait from a Medallion by Sum- 
mers. Tenth Edition, crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, lu, 

Hunt (Mrs. Alfred), Novels by: 

Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 88. 6d. each| 
post Svo, illustrated boards, 21. each. 

Thorn lcpoft'6 Model. 

The Leaden Casket. 

SelfCondemned. 

That other* Person. 

Hunt Essays by Leigh Hunt. 

A Tale for a Chimney Comer, and 
other Pieces. With Portrait and In- 
troduction by Edmund Olubr. Post 
Svo, cloth limp, 28. 

Hydrophobia: an Account of M. 
Pasteur's System. Containing a 
Translation of all his Communications 
on the Subject, the Technique of his 
Method, and the latest Statistical 
Results. By Rbnaud Suzor, M.B., 
CM. Edin., and M.D. Paris, Commis- 
sioned by the Government of the 
Colony of Mauritius to study M. 
Pasteur's new Treatment in Paris. 
With 7 Illusts. Cr. Svo, cloth extra, 68. 

Indoor Paupers. By One of 
Them. Crown Svo. Is. ; cloth, 18. 6d. 

Ingeiow.— Fated to be Free : A 

Novel. By Jean Ingelow. Crown 
Svo, cloth extra, 88. 6d.; poet Svo, 
illustrated boards, 28. 

Irish Wit and Humour, Songs 

of. Collected and Edited by A. Per- 
ceval Graves. Post Svo, doth limp, 
28. 6d. 

James.—A Romance of the 

Queen's Hounds. By Charles Jambs. 
Post Sv o, pic ture cover, 18. ; cl., 18. 6d. 

Janvier.— Practical Keramlcs 
for students. By Catherine A. 
Janvier. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 68. 



Jay (Harriett), Novels by: 
Post Svo, illustrated boards, 28. each. 
The Dark CoKeen. 
The Queen of Connaught. 

JefTerles (Richard), Works by: 
Nature near London. Crown Svo, 

ci. ex., 68. ; post Svo, cl. limp, 28. 6d. 
The Life of the Fields. Post Svo, 

cloth limp, 28. 6d. 
The Open Air. Crown Svo, cloth 

extra, 68^ 

The Eulogy of Richard JefTerles. 
By Walter Besant. With a Pho'o- 
graph Portrait and facsimile of Sig- 
umre, Cr. 8yQi c|, e^^., 6ft , 



Jennings (H. J.), Works by: 
Curiosities of Criticism PostSvoi 

cloth limp, 28. 6d. 
Lord Tennyson* A Biographical 
Sketch. With a Photograph-Por- 
trait Crown Svo, cloth extra, 68. 

Jerrold (Tom), Works by : 

Post Svo, 18. each ; cloth. Is. 6d. each. 
The Garden that Paid the Rent. 
Household Horticulture: A Gossip 

about Flowers. Illustrated. 
Our Kitchen Garden: The Plants 

we Grow, and How we Cook Them. 

Jesse. — Scenes and Occupa- 
tions of a Country Life. By Edward 
J esse. Post Svo, cloth limp, 28. 

Jeux d'Esprit. Collected and 
Edited by Henry S. Leigh. Post Svo, 
cloth limp, 28. 6 d. 

"John Herring," Novels by 
the Author of: 
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 88. 6d. each* 
Red Spider. | Eve. 



Jones (Wm., F.S.A.), Works by: 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. each. 

FInger-RIng Lore: Historical, Le- 
gendary, and Anecdotal. With over 
Two Hundred Illustrations. 

Credulities, Past and Present; in- 
cluding the Sea and Seamen, Miners, 
Talismans, Word and Letter Divina- 
tion, Exorcising and Blessing of 
Animals, Birds, Eggs, Luck, &c. 
With an Etched Frontispiece. 

Crowns and Coronations : A History 
of Regalia in all Times and Coun- 
tries. One Hundred Illustrations. 

Jonson's (Ben) Works. With 

Notes Critical and Explanatory, and 
a Biographical Memoir by Wiluau 
Gifford. Edited by Colonel Cun- 
ningham. Three Vols., crown Svo, 
cloth extra, I B s. ; or separately, 6 8. each . 

Josephu8,TheCompleteWorks 

of. Translated by Whiston. Con- 
taining both " The Antiquities of the 
Jews'^^and "The Wars of the Jews." 
Two Vols., Svo, with 52 Illustrations 
and Maps, cloth extra, gilt, 148. 

Kempt. — Pencil and Palette: 

Chapters on Art and Artists. By Robert 
Kempt. Post Svo, cloth limp, 28. 6d. 

Kershaw.— Colonial Facts and 

Fictions: Humorous Sketches. By 
Mark Kbrshaw. Post Svo, iUustrateU 
boards, 28. ; cloth, 28. 6d. 

King (R. Ashe), Novels by: 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. each; 
post Svo, illustrated boards, 28. each* 
A Drawn Game. 
"Th* Wearing Qf the Ureen." 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



Kingslfty (H^npy)^ Novels by: 

Oakshott Castie. Post 8vo, illus- 
trated boards, 28. 

Nu mbep Seventeen. Crown 8to, cloth 
extra, 88. 6d. 

Knight,— The Patient's Yade 

Mecum: How to get most Benefit 
from Medical Advice. By William 
Knight, M.R.C.S., and Edward 
Knight, L.R.C.P. Crown 8vo, l8.; 
cloth, Is. 6d. 

Lamb (Charles): 

Lamb'6 Complete Works, ia Prose 
and Verse, reprinted from tfae Ori- 
ginal Editions, with many Pieces 
hitherto unpublished. Edited, with 
Notes and Introduction, by R. H. 
Shepherd. With Two Portraits and 
•Facsimile of Page of the " Essay on 
Roast Pig." Cr.8vo,cl.eztra, 78. 6cL 

Ppetry for Children, and Prince 
Oorus. By Charles Lamb. Care- 
fully reprinted from unique copies. 
.^ ^ Small 8vo, cloth extra, 68. 

Little Essays : Sketches and Charac- 
ters by Charles Lamb. Selected 
from his Letters by Percy Fitz- 
gerald. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 28. 6d« 

Lane's Arabian Nlghts.—The 

Thousand and One Nights: com- 
monly called, in England, "The 
Arabian Nights' Entertain- 
ments." A New Translation from 
the Arabic with copious Notes, by 
Edward William Lane. Illustrated 
by many hundred Engravings on 
Wood, from Original Designs by 
Wm. Harvey. A New Edition, from 
a Copy annotated by the Translator, 
edited by his Nephew, Edward 
Stanley Poole. With a Preface by 
Stanley Lane-Poole. Three Vols., 
demy 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. each. 



f ares and Penates ; or, The 

Background of Life. By Florence 
Caddy. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 



Larwood (Jacob), Works by : 

The Story of the London Parks. 
With IllusU. Cr. 8vo, cl. ex., 38. 6d. 



Post 8vo, cloth limp, 28. 6d. eac 
Forensic Anecdotes. 
Theatrical Anecdotet. 



Leigh (Henry S.), Works by: 

Carols of Cockayne. A New Edition* 
printed on fcap. Byo, hand-made 
paper, and bound in buckram, 68. 

Jaux d'Esprit. Collected and Edited 
by Henry S. Leigh. Post 8vo, cloth 
limp, 28. 6d. .'..'•: 

Leys. — The Lindsays: A\Ro- 

manoB of Scottish Life, By John K. 

Leys. Cheaper Edition. Post 8vo, 

ill ustrated boards, 28. jShortly. 

Life In London^; or, The History 
of Jerry Hawthorn and Corinthian 
Tom. With the whole of Cruik- 
shank's Illustrations, in Colours, alter 
the Originals. Cr. 8vo. cl. extra, 78. 6d. 

LInsklll. — In Exchange for a 
Soul. By Mary Linskill, Author ot 
••The Haven Under the Hill,'* &c. 
Cheaper Edit. Post 8vo, illust bds., 2a, 

Linton (£. Lynn), Works by: 
Post 8vo, cloth limp, 28. 6d. each. 

WItcn Stories. 

The True Story of Joshua Davidson 

Ourselves: Essays on W omen. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each ; post 
8vo, illustrated boards, 28. each. 

Patricia Kemball. 

The Atonennent of Leam Dundas. 

The World Well Lost. 

Under which Lord P 

" My Love I | lone . 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. each. 

With a Silken Thread. 

The Rebel of the Family. 

Paston Carew^ Millionaire and 
Miser. Crow n 8vo, cl. extra, 3b. 6d. 

Longfellow's Poetrcal~Works. 

Carefully Reprinted from the Original 
Editions. With numerous fine Illustra- 
tions on Steel and Wood. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 78. 6 d. ^ 

Long Life, Aids to: A Medical, 
Dietetic, and General Guide in Health 
and Disease. By N. E. Da vies. 
L.R.C.P. Cr. 8vo . 2s. ; cl. limp,28.6d. 

Lucy— Gideon Fieyce: /TNovelT 

By Henry W. Lucy. Crown 8vo, 
cl. ex., 38. 6d .; post 8vo, illu st. bds., 28. 

Luslad (The) of~~Camoen8l 

Translated into English Spenserian 
Verse by Robert Ffrench Duff 
Demy 8vo, with Fourteen full-paze 
Plates, cloth boards. IBs 

Macal pine (Avery), l^ovels by: 

Teresa Itasca, and other Stories. 

Crown 8vo. bound in canvas. 2s 6(1. 
Broken Wings. With Illustraiionsby 

W. J. Hennessv. Crown 8vo, cloth 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CHATTO & WINDUS, PICCADILLY, 



15 



McCarthy (Justin, M.P.),Work8 

by: 

A History of Oup Owo Times, from 
the Accession oi Queen Victoria to 
the General Election of x88o. Four 
Vols, demy 8vo, cloth extra, 12f. 
each.»Also a Popular Edition, in 
Four Vols. cr. 8vo, cl. extra, 6b. each. 
—And a Jubilee Edition, with an 
Appendix of Events to the end oi 
1886, complete in Two Vols., square 
8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. each. 

A Short History of Our Own Times. 
One Vol., crown 8vo, cloth extra, 68. 

History of the Four Georges. Four 
Vols, demy 8yo, cloth extra, 128. 
each. [Vol. I. now ready. 



Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each; 
post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each. 
Dear Lady Disdain. 
The Waterdale Neighbours. 
A Fair Saxon. 
Miss Misanthrope. 
Donna Quixote. 
The Comet of a Season. 
Maid of Athens. 
Camlola: A Girl with a Fortune, 



Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. each. 

LInley Rochford. 

My Enemy's Daughter. 



"The Right Honourable:" A Ro- 
mance of Society and Politics. By 
Justin McCarthy, M.P., and Mrs. 
Campbbll-Praed. New and Cheaper 
Edition, crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 



McCarthy (Justin H., M.P.), 
Works by: 

An Outline of the History of Ireland, 
from the Earliest Times to the Pre- 
sent Day. Cr. 8vo, Is. ; cloth, l8. 6d. 

Ireland since the Union: Sketches 
of Irish History from 1798 to x886. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 68. 

England under Gladstone, 1880-85. 
■ Second Edition, revised. Crown 
b^fO, cloth extra, 68. 

Doom ! An Atlantic Episode. Crown 
8vo, Is. ; cloth, 18. 6a. 

Our Sensation Novel. Edited by 

iusTiN H. McCarthy. Crown Svo, 
8.; cloth, 18. 6d. 
Haflz In London. Choicely printed. 
Small 8vo, gold cloth, 3s. 6d. 

Magician'8 Own Book (The): 

Performances with Caps and Balis, 
Eggs Hats. Handkerchiefs, ftc. All 
from actual Experience. Edited by 
W. H. Crbmbr. Withaoo Illustrations. 
Croiwn 8to, cloth extra, 4s. 6d. 



MacDonaid.— Works of Fancy 
and Imagination. By Gborgb Mac- 
don ald, LL.D. Ten Volumes, in 
handsome cloth case, 2l8. — VoL i. 
Within and Without. Thb Hidden 
Life.— Vol. 2. The Disciplb. Thb 
Gospel Women. A Book of Sonnets, 
Groan Songs. — Vol. 3. Violin Songs. 
Songs of thb Days 4nd Nights. 
A Book of Dreams. Roadside Poems. 
Poems for Children. Vol. 4. Para- 
bles, Ballads. Scotch Songs.— 
Vols. 5 and 6. Phantastes : A Faerie 
Romance.— Vol. 7. The Portent.— 
Vol. 8. The Light Princess. The 
Giant's Heart. Shadows. — Vol. g. 
r.Ross Purposes. The Golden Key. 
The Carasoyn. Little Daylight. — 
Vol. 10. The Cruel Painter. The 
Wowo' RivvEN. The Castle. The 
Broken Swords. The Gray Wox-f. 
Uncle Cornelius. 

The Volumes are also sold separately 
in Grolier-pattern clothe 2s. 6d. each, 

Macdonell. — Quaker Coudina: 

A Novel. By Agnes Macdonell. 
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. ; post 
8vo, illustrated boards, 28. 

Macgregop. — Pastimes and 

Players. Notes on Popular Games, 
By Robert Macqrbqor. Post 8v(Z| 
cloth limp, 28. 6d. 

Mackay.— Interludes and Un- 
dertones ; or. Music at Twilight. By 
Charles Mackay, LL.D. Crown Svo, 
cloth extra, 68. 

Maclise PoPtpalt.GaUepy(The) 
of Illustrious Literary Characters; 

with Memoirs — Biofi;raphical, Critical, 
Bibliographical, ana Anecdotal — illus- 
trative of the Literature of the former 
half of the Present Century. By 
William Bates, B.A. With 85 Por- 
traits printed on an India Tint. Crown 
Svo , cloth extra, 78 . 6d. 

Macquold (Mrs.), Works by: 

Square Svo, cloth extra^ 78. 6d. each. 

In the Ardennes. With 50 fine Illus* 
tratlons by Thomas R. Macquoid. 

Pictures and Legends from Nor- 
mandy and Brittany. With numer- 
ous Illusts. by Thomas R. Macquoid. 

Through Normandy. With 90 Illus- 
trations byT. R. Macquoid. 

Through Brittany. With numerous 
Illustrations by T. R. Macquoid. 

About Yorkshire. With 67 Illustra« 
tions by T. R. Macquoid. 

Post Svo, illustrated boards, 2i. each. 
The Evil Eye, and other Stories. 
Lost Ross. 
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Magic Lantern (The), and its 
Management: including full Prac- 
tical Directions for producing the 
Limelight, making Oxygen Gas, and 
preparing Lantern Slides By T. C. 
Hbpworth. With ic Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo. 1«. ; cloth , Is. 6d. 

Magna Charta. Ad' exact Fac- 
simile oi the Original in the British 
Museum, printed on fine plate paper. 
3 feet by a ieet, with Arms and Seals 
emblazoned in Gold and Colours. 6s. 

Mallock (W. H.). Works by : 

The New Republic; oi, Culture. Faith 
and Philosophy in an English Country 
House. Post Svo, cloth limp, 28. 6d. ; 
Cheap Edition, illustrated boards, 2s. 

The New Paul and VIpginIa ; or, Posi- 
tivism on an Island. Post Svo, cloth 
limp, 2s. 6d. 

Poems. Small 4t3. in parchment, Ss. 

Is Life worth Living ? Crown Svc, 
cloth extra, Ss. 

Mai lory's (Sir Thomas) Mori 

d'Apthur: The Stories of King Arthur 
and of the Knights of the Round Table. 
Edited by B. Montgombris Ranking. 
Post Svo, cloth limp, 2s. 

l\^n - Hunter (The) : Stories 
from the Note-book of a Detective. By 
Dick Donovan. Post Svo, illustrated 
boards, 2s. ; cloth, 2s. 6d. 

Mark Twain, Works by: 

The Choice Works of Mark Twain. 
Revised and Corrected throughout by 
the Author. With Life, Portrait, and 
numerous Illust. Cr. Svo, cl. ex,78.6d. 

The innocents Abroad ; or, The New 
Pilgrim's Progress : Being some Ac- 
count of the Steamship " Quaker 
City's** Pleasure Excursion to 
Europe and the Holy Land. With 
834 Illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth 
extra, 7s. 6d.— Cheap Edition (under 
the title of" Mark Twain's Plbasiirb 
Trip "),post Svo, illust. boards, 28. 

Roughing It, and The Innocents at 
Home. With 2oo Illustrations by F. 
A. Frassr. Cr. Svo, cl. ex., 7s. 6d. 

The Gilded Age. By Mark Twain 
and CHARLhS Dudley Warner. 
With 212 Illustrations by T. Coppin 
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 

The Adventures of Tom Sawyer 
With III Illustrations. Crown Svo, 
cloth extra, 78. 6d.— <3heap Edition 
post Svo, illustrated boards, 28. 

The Prince and the Pauper. With 
nearly 200 1 11 ustrations. Crown Svo, 
cloth extra, Ts. 6d.— Cheap Edition, 
post Svo, illustrated boards, 2s. 

A Tramp Abroad. With 314 Illusts. 
Cr. 8\ 3, cloth extra, 78. 6d.— Cheap 
Bditf a ), post Svo illiut bds., 2f. 



Mark Twain's Work^ amtmued'^ 

The Stolen White Elephant. &o. 
Crown Svo, cloth extra« 68. ; post Svo, 
illustrated boards, 28. 

Life on the Mississippi. With about 
30c Original Illustrations. Crown 
Svo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d.— Cheap Edi- 
tion, post Svo, illustrated boards, 2s. 

The Adventures of Huckleberry 
Finn. With 174 Illustrations by 
E. W. Kemblb. Crown Svo, cloth 
extra, 7s. 6d.— Cheap Edition, post 
Svo, illustrated boards, 28. 

Mark Twain's Library of Humour. 
With numerous Illustrations. Crown 
Svo, clot h sxtr a, 78. 6cL 

Marlowe's Works. Including 
his Translations. Edited, with Notes 
and Introductions, by Col. Cun* 
NiNOHAif. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6s. 

Marry at (Florence), Novels by: 

Crown Svo, cloth extra. 3s. 3d. sach; 

post Svo, illustrated boards, 28. each. 
Open! Se same! | Writte n In Fire. 
Post Svo, illustrated boards, 28. each. 

A Harvest of Wild Oats. 
Fighting the Aliv 

Massinger's Plays. From the 
Text oi William Gifford. Edited 
bv Col. CuNNiNSHAy. Crown Svo, 

c loth extra, 6 8. 

Masterman. — Half a Dozen 
Daughters: A Novel. By J. Master- 
MAN. Post Svo, illustrated boards, 28. 

Matthews. — A Secret of the 

Sea, &c. By Brandbr Matthews. 
Post Svo, illust. bds., 28. ; cloth, 2s. 6d. 

Mayfair Library, The: 

Post Svo, cloth limp, 28. 6d. per Volume. 
A Journey Round My Room. By 

Xavier db Maistrb. Translated 

by Henry Attwell. 
Quips and Quiddities. Selected by 

w. Davenport Adams. 
The Agony Column of "The Times," 

from iSoo to 1S70. Edited, with an 

Introduction, by Alice Clay. 
Melancholy Anatomised : A Popular 

Abridgment of "Burton's Anatomy 

of Melancholy." 
The Speeches of Charles Dickens. 
Literary Frivolities, Fancies, Folilea, 

and Frolics. By W. T. Dobson. 
Poetical Ingenuities and Eccentrlcl* 

ties. Selected and Edited by W. T. 

DoBSON. 

The Cupboard Papers. By Fin-Bbc. 

Original Plays by W. S. Gilbert. 
First Series. Containing: The 
Wicked World — Pvgmalion and 
Galatea— Charity— The Princess— 
The Palace of Troth— Trial by Jury, 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CHATTO S* WINDUS, PICCADILLY. 



17 



Matfaik I1.IBRART, continued^ 

Post 8vo» cloth limp, 28. 6d. per Vol. 

Original Plays by W. S Gilbert. 
Second Series. Containing: Broken 
Hearts — Engaged — Sweethearts — 
Gretcben— Dan 1 Druce— Tom Cobb 
— H.M.S. Pinafore — The Sorcerer 
—The Pirates of Penzance. 

Songs of Irish Wit and Humour. 
Collected and Edited by A. Perce vai« 
Graves. 

Aninuils and their Masters. By Sir 
Arthur Helps. 

Social Pressure. By Sir A. Helps. 

Curiosities of Criticism. By Hsmrt 
J. Jennings. 

The Autocrat of the Breakfast*Table 
By Oliver Wendell Holmes. Il- 
lustrated by J. Gordon Thomson. 

Pencil and Palette. By Robert 
Kempt. 

Little Essays : Sketches and Charac- 
ters. By Chas. Lamb. Selected from 
his Letters by Percy Fitzgerald. 

Forensic Anecdotes: or, Humour and 
Curiosities of the Law and Men of 
Law. By Jacob Larwood. 

Theatrical Anecdotes. By Jacob 
Larwood. [Leigh. 

Jeux d'Esprit. Edited by Henry S. 

True History of Joshua Davidson. 
By E. Lynn Linton. 

Witch Stories. By E. Lynn Linton. 

Ourselves: Essays on Women. By 
£. Lynn Linton. [Macgregor. 

Pastimes and Players. By Robert 

"Vhe New Paul and Virginia. By 
W. H. Mallock. 

4ew Republic. By W. H. Mallock. 

Puck on Pegasus. By H.Cholmondb- 
ley-Pennell. 

Pegasus Re-Saddled. Bv H. Chol- 
mondeley-Pennell. Illustrated by 
George Du Maurier. 

Muses of Mayfair Edited by H. 
Cholmondeley-Pennell. 

Thoreau: His Life and Aims. By 
H. A. Page. 

Punlana. By the Hon. Hugh Rowley. 

More Punlana. By the Hon. Hugh 
Rowley. 

The Philosophy of Handwriting. By 
Don Felix de Salamanca. 

By Stream and Sea. Bv William 
Senior. [Thornbury. 

Old Stories Re-told. By Walter 

Leaves from a Naturalist's Note- 
Book. By Dr. Andrew Wilson. 

Mayhew. — London Characters 
and the Humorous Side of London 
Life. By Henry Mayhew. With nume- 
rous Illusts. Cr. 8vo, cl. extra, 3a. 6d. 

Medicine, Family.— One Thou- 
sand Medical Maxims and Surgical 
Hints, for Infancy, Adult Life, Middle 
Age, and Old Age. By N. £. Davies, 
UR.C.P. Lond. Cr. Svo^ Is. ; d., Is. 6d. 



Menken. — Infelicia: Poems by 
Adah Isaacs Menken. A New Edi- 
tion, with a Biographical Preface, nu- 
merous Illustrations by F. E. Lummis 
and F. O. C. Darley, and Facsimile 
of a Letter from Charles Dickens, 
Beautifully printed on small 4to ivory 
paper, with red border to each page, 
and handsomely bound. Pr i ce 78. 6 d. 

Mexican Mustang (On a), 
through Texas, from the Gulf to the Rio 
Grande. A New Book of American Hu- 
mour. By A. E. Sweet and J. Armoy. 
Knox, Editors of "Texas Sittings." 
With 26 5 Illusts. Cr.8vo,cl.extra, 78.6d. 

Middiemaes (Jean), Novels by: 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards. 2s. each. 
Touch and Go. | Mr.D orilHon. 
Miller. — Piiysiology for the 
Young: or^ The House of Life: Hu- 
man Physiology, with its application 
to the Preservation of Health. For 
Classes and Popular Reading. With 
numerous Illusts. By Mrs. F. Fenwick 
Miller. Small 8v o, clot h limp, 23. 6d. 

Milton (J. L.), \N6vks by: 

Sm. Bvo, Is. each ; cloth ex.. Is. 6d. each. 

The Hygiene of the Skin. A Concise 

Set of Rules for the Management ot 

the Skin ; with Directions for Diet, 

Wines, Soaps, Baths, &c. 

The Bath in Diseases of the Skin. 

The Laws of Life, and their Relation 

to Diseases of the Skin. 

Molesworth (Mrs.).— Hather- 

court Rectory. By Mrs. Moles- 
worth, Author of "The Cuckoo 
Clock," &c. Cr. Bvo, cl. extra, 48. 6d. ; 
post_8vo, il lustr at ed b oards, ite. 

Moncrieff. — The Abdication ; 

or, Time Tries All. An Historical 
Drama. By W. D. Scott-Moncrieff. 
With Seven Etchings by John Pettie, 
R.A., W. Q. Orchardson, R.A., J. 
MacWhirter, a. R. a., Colin Hunter, 
A.R.A., R. Macbeth, A.R.A., and Tom 
Graham, R.S.A. Large 4to, bound in 
buckram, 21s. 

Moore (Tiiomas): 
Bypon'8 Letters and Journals; with 
Notices of his Life. By Thomas 
Moore. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 
Prose and Verse, Humorous, Satiri- 
cal, and Sentimental, by Thomas 
Moore; with Suppressed Passages 
from the Memoirs of Lord Byron. 
Edited, with Notes and Introduc- 
tion, by R. Herne Shepherd. With 
a Portra it. Cr . 8yo, cloth ex tra, 7 8. 6d. 

Novelists. — Half-Hours witii 
the Best Novelists of the Century : 
ChoiceReadingsfrom the finest Novels. 
Edited, with Critical and Biographical 
Notes, by H. T. Mackenzie Bell. 
Crown 8vo, cl. ex., 8s. 6d. [Preparing. 
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Murray (D. Christie), Novels 

by. Crown 8vo,cloth extra, 3B.6d. each ; 

post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each. 

A Life's Atonement. I A Model Father. 

Joseph's Coat. | Coals of Fira 

By the Gate of the Sea. 

Val Strange. I Hearts. 

The Way of the World. 

A Bit of Human Nature. 

First Person Singular. 

Cynic Fo rtune. 

Old Blazer's Hero. With Three Illus- 
trations by A. McCoRMicK. Crown 
8vo, cloth ex., 68.— Cheaper Edition, 
post 8vo, illust. boards, 28. [Shortly, 

One Traveller Returns.. By D. 
Christib Murray and H. Herman. 
Cr.8vo,cl. ex. ,68. 

Nursery Hints: A Mother's 
Guide in Health and Disease. By N. E. 
DAVIBS.L.R.C.P. Cr.Svo. l8. ; cl., l8.6d. 

O'Connor.— Lord Beaconsfleld: 

A Biography. By T. P.O'Connor, M.P. 
Sixth Edition, with a New Preface, 
bringing the work down to the Death 
of Lord Beaconsfield. Crown 8vo, 

cloth extra, 73. 6d. 

b'Hanion (Alice). Novels by: 
The Unforeseen. Post 8vo, illustrated 

boards, 2S. 
A F reai< of Fate . 3 vols.,cr.8vo. \Shortly 

Oh net. — Doctor Rameau : A 
Novel. By Georges Ohnet, Author of 
"The Ironmaster," &c. Translated 
from the French by F. Cashel Hoey. 
Crown 8vo, cl. ex., fo. [Preparing. 

Ollphant (Mrs.) Novels by: 

Whiteladles. With Illustrations by 

Arthur Hopkins and H. Woods. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Ss. 6d.; 

post 8vo, illustrated ^boards, 2s. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 4s. 6d. each. ; 

post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. each. 

The Primrose Path. 

The Greatest Heiress In England. 

O'Reilly PhcBbe's For^tunes : 

A Novel. With Illustrations by Henry 
Tu ck. Post 8vo, illustrated boards. 2s. 

O'Shaughnessy (A.), Works by : 
Songs of a Worker. Fcap. 8vo, cloth 

extra, 78. 6d. 
Music and Moonlight Fcap. 8vo, 
cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 
^ Lays ofFrarice. C r.8vo,cl. ex.,108. 6d. 

bulda, Novefs by. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each; post 8vOf 
illustrated boards, 28. each. 

Held tn Bondage. 1 Under Two Flags. 

Strathmore. Cecil Cast I e- 

Chandos I nnaine's Gage. 



OuiDA, continued-^ 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Ss. 6d. each ; post 
8vOf illustrated boaerds, 2s. each. 



Idalia. 

Tricotrln. 

Puck. 

Foiie Farina. 

TwoLlttieWooden 

Shoes. 
A Dog of Flanders. 
Pascarel. 

SIgna. I Ariadne, 
in a Winter City. 



Friendship. 
Moths, i BImbl. 
Pipistrello. 
in Maremma. 
A yiliage Com- 
mune. 
Wanda. 

Frescoes. [ine. 
Princess Naprax* 
Othnnar. 



Wisdom, Wit, and Pathos, selected 
from the Works ot Guida by F. 
Sydney Morris. Sm.cr.8vo,cl.ex.,68. 
Cheaper Edition, illust bds., 28. 



Page (H. A.), Works by : 
Thoreau : His Life and Aims : A Studv. 
With Portrait. Post 8vo,cl.limp, 28.60. 
Lights on the Way : Some Tales with* 
in a Tale. By the late J. H. Alex- 
ander, B.A. Edited by H. A. Paoe. 
Crown Svo, cloth extra, 6b. 
Animal Anecdotes. Arranged on a 
New Principle. Cr. 8vo, cl. extra, 5s. 



Parliamentary Elections and 
Electioneering In the Did Days (A 
History of). Showing the State of 
Political Parties and Party Warfare at 
the Hustings and in the House of 
Commons from the Stuarts to Queen 
Victoria. Illustrated from the original 
Political Squibs, Lampoons, Pictorial 
Satires, and Popular Caricatures of 
the Time. By Joseph Grego, Author 
of ** Rowlandson and his Works," 
•• The Life of Gillray.'* &c. A New 
Edition, crown 8vo, cloth extra, with 
Coloured Frontispiece and 100 Illus- 
tratio ns, 7s. ed^^ [Prepa ring, 

Pascal's Provincial Letters. A 

New Translation, with Historical In- 
troduction and Notes, by T. M'Crib, 
P.P. P ost S vo, cloth limp, 28. 

Patient's (The) Vade Mecum: 

How to get most Benefit from Medical 
Advice. By W. Knight, M.R.C.S.,and 
E.Knight,L. R.CP. Cr.Svo, Is.; cl. 1/ 6. 

Paul Ferroll : 

Post Svo, illustrated boards, 2s. each. 
Paul Ferroll : A Novel. 
Why Paul Ferroll Killed his Wife. 

Payn (James), Novels by. 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, Ss. 6d. eachf 

post Svo, illustrated boards, 28. eacii. 

Lost Sir IMasslngberd. 

Waiter's Word. 

Less Black than we're Painted. 

By Proxy. | High Spirits^ 

Under One Roof. 

A ConfUlontlal Agent. 
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PaYR (Iam?s), continued^ 
' CroWfi l*^o, cloth extra, SB. fid. each; 

po&t 8vo, illastrated boards, 28. each. 
Some Private Views. 
A Grape from a Thorn. 
From Exile. | The Canon'* Ward. 
The Talk of the Town. 

Holiday Taske 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each. 

Kit: A Memory. \ Carlyon'e Year. 

A Perfect Treasure. 

BentlncK's Tutor.i Murphy's Master. 

The Best of Husbands. 

For Cash Only. 

What He Cost Her. | Cecil's Tryst 

Fallen Fortunes. I Halves. 

A County Family. ) At Her Mercy. 

A Woman's Vengeance. 

The ClyfTards of OVyffe. 

The Family Scapegrace. 

The Foster Brothers.] Found Dead. 

Gwendoline's Harvest. 

Humorous Stories. 

Like Father, Like Son. 

A Marine Residence. 

Married Beneath Him. 

Mirk Abbey. | Not Wooed, but Won. 

Two Hundred Pounds Reward. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. each. 

In Peril and Privation : Stories of 
Marine Adventure Re-told. With 17 
Illustrations. 

Glow- Worm Tales. 

The Mystery of M trbrldge. [Shortly. 

Paul.— Gentle and Simple. By 

Margaret Agnes Pauu With a 
Frontispiece by Helen Paterson. 
Or. 8vo« cloth extra, 38. fid. ; post 8vo, 
illustrated boards. 28. 



Pears. — The Present Depres- 
sion In Trade: Its Causes and Reme- 
dies. Being the " Pears" Prize Essays 
(of One Hundred Guineas). By Edwin 
GoADBY and William watt. With 
an Introductory Paper by Prof. Leohs 
Levi, F.S.A., F.S.S. Demy 8vo. l8. 

Pennell (H. Cholnnondeley), 
Works by: 
Post 8vo, cloth limp, 28. fid. each. 

Puck on Pegasus. With Illustrations. 

Pegasus Re-Saddled. With Ten full- 
page lUusts. by G. Du Maurier. 

The Muses of Mayfalr. Vers de 
Soci^t6, Selected and Edited by H. 

C. Pennell, 

Phelps (E. Stuart), Works by: 

Post Svo, 18. each ; cL limp, l8. fid. each. 

Beyond the Gates. By the Author 
of " The Gates Ajar." 

An Old Maid's Paradise. 

Burglars in Paradf se. 

Jack the Fisherman. With Twenty- 
two Illustrations by C. W. Reed. 
Qr, 8vo, picture cover, l8. ; cl, X9. fi4. 



Pirkls(C. L.), Novels b/: 
Trooping with Crows. I'cap. 8vo, 
picture cover, l8. [boards, 2s. 

L ady Lovelace. Post 8vo. illustrated 

Planch6 (J. R.), Works by: 
. The Pursuivant of Arms; or, Her- 
aldry Founded upon Facts. With 
Coloured Frontispiece and 200 Illus- 
trations. Or. 8vo, cloth extra, 78. fid. 
Songs and Poems, from 1819 to 1879. 
Edited, with an Introduction, by his 
Daughter, Mrs. Mackarness. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 68. 

Plutarch's Lives of Illustrious 

Men. Translated from the Greek, 
with Notes Critical and Historical, and 
a Life of Plutarch, by John and 
William Langhorne. Two Vols., 
Svo, cloth extra, with Portraits, 108. fid. 
Poe (Edgar Allan):— " 

The Choice Works, in Prose and 
Poetry, of Edgar Allan Poe. With 
an Introductory Essay by Charles 
Baudelaire, Portrait and Fac- 
similes. Crown 8vo, cl. extra, 78. fid. 
The Mystery of Marie Roget. and 
other Stories. Post 8vo. illust.bds.,2s. 



Pope's Poetical Works. Com- 
plete in One Vol. Post Svo, cl. limp. 28. 

Praed (Mrs. Campbell-)-— "The 
Right Honourable:" A Romance of 
Society and Politics. By Mrs. Camp- 
bell-Praed and Justin McCarthy, 
M.P. Cr. Svo, cloth extra, fi8. 

Price (E. C), Novels by: 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 38. fid. each ; 
post Svo, illustrated boards, 28. each. 
Vaientina. | The Foralgners. 

Mrs. Lanca ster's Rival. 
Gerald. Post Svo, illust. boards, 28. 
P7lnces8 Olga— Radna ; or. The 

Great Conspiracy of i83i,. By the 
Princess Ol ga. Cr. Svo, cl. ex.. fi8. 

Proctor (Rich. A.), Works by : 

Flowers of the Sky. With 55 Illusts. 
Small crown Svo, cloth extra, 48. fid. 

Easy Star Lessons. With Star Maps 
for Every Night in the Year, Draw- 
ings of the Constellations, &c. 
Crown Svo, cloth extra, fis. 

Familiar Science Studies. Crows 
Svo, cloth extra, 78. fid. 

Saturn and Its System. New and 
Revised Edition, with 13 Steel Plates. 
Demy Svo, cloth extra, 108. fid. 

Mysteries of Time and Space. With 
Illusts. Cr. Svo, cloth extra, 78. fid. 

The Universe of Suns, and othe^ 
Science Gleanings. With numerous 
Illusts. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 78. fid. 

Wages and Wants of Scienoe 
WorHers. Crown 8vo, la. fid. 
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Rabelais' Works. Faithfully 

Translated from the French, with 
variorum Notes, and numerous charac- 
teristic Illustrations by Gu stave 
DorA. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 

Rambosson.^Popular Astro- 
nomy. By J. Rambosson, Laureate of 
the Institute of France. Translated by 
C. B. Pitman. Crown 8vo. cloth gilt, 
numerous Illusts., and a beautifully 
executed Chart of Spectra, 7s. 6d. 

Reade (Charies), Novels by : 

Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, illustrated,38.6d. 

each ; post Bvo, illust. bds., 2s. each. 
Peg Wolflngton. Illustrated by S. L. 

FiLDES, A.R.A. 
Christie Johnstone. Illustrated by 

William Small. 
It Is Never Too Late to Mend. U* 

lustrated by G. T. Pinwell. 
The Course of True Love Never did 

run Smooth. Illustrated by Helen 

Paterson. 
The Autobiography of a Thief; Jack 

ofailTrades; and James Lambert. 

Illustrated by Matt Stretch. 
Love me Little, Love me Long. II- 

lustrated by M. Ellen Edwards. 
The Double Marriage. Illust. by Sir 

|oHN Gilbert, R.A., and C. Kebnb. 
The Cloister and the Hearth. Il- 
lustrated by Charles Keene. 
Hard Cash. lUust. by F. W. Lawson. 
Griffith Gaunt. Illustrated by S. L. 

Fildes, A.R.A., and Wm. Small. 
Foul Play. Illust. by Du Maurier. 
Put Yourself in His Place. Illus- 
trated by Robert Barnes. 
A Terrible Temptation. Illustrated 

by Edw. Hughes and A. W. Cooper. 
The Wandering Heir. Iftustrated by 

H. Paterson, S. L. Fildes, A.R.A., 

C. Green, and H. Woods, A.R.A. 
A Simpleton. Illustrated by Kate 

Crauford. [Couldery. 

A Woman-Hater. Illust. by Thos. 
SInglcheart and Doubleface: A 

Matter-of-fact Romance. Illustrated 

by P. Macnab. 
Good Stories of Men and other 

Animals. Illustrated by £. A. Abbey, 

Percy Macquoid, and Joseph Nash. 
The J lit, and other Stories. Illustrated 

by Joseph Nash. 
Readlana. With a Steel-plate Portrait 

of Charles Reads. 



Bible Characters : Studies of David, 
Nehemiah, Jonah, Paul, ^Q. Fcsip* 
8vo, leatherette, U. 



Reader's Handbook (The) of 
Allusions, References, Plots, and 
Stories. By the Rev. Dr. Brewer. 
Fifth Edition, revised throughout, 
with a New Appendix, containmg a 
Complete English Bibliography. 
Cr. 8vo, 1,400 pages, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Richardson. — A Ministry of 

Health, and other Papers. By Ben- 
jamin WARD Richardson, M.D., &c. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 

RIddeil (Mrs. J. H.), Novels by: 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 8s. 6d. each ; 

post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. each. 

Her Mother's Darling. 

The Prince of Wales's Garden Party. 

Weird Stories 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2i. ^ch« 
The Uninhabited House. 
Fairy Water. 
The Mystery In Palace Gardens. 

RImmer (Alfred), Works by: 

Square 8vo, cloth gilt, 78. 6d. each. 
Our Old Country Towns. With over 

50 Illustrations. 
Rambles Round Eton and Harrow. 

With 50 Illustrations. 
About England with Dickens. With 

58 Illustrations by Alfred Riuuer 

andC. A. Vanderhoof. 

Robinson (F. W.), Novels by : 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 88. 6d. each ; 
post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. each. 

Women are Strange. 

The Hands of Justice. 

Robinson (Phil), Works by: 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. each. 
The Poets' Birds. 
The Poets' Beasts. 
The Poets and Nature: Reptiles, 
Fishes, and Insects. [Preparing, 

Rochefoucauld's Maxims and 
Moral Reflections. With Notes, and 
an Introductory Essay by Saintb- 
Beuvb. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 28. 

Roll of Battle Abbey, The ; or, 

A List of the Principal Warriors who 
came over from Normandy with Wil- 
liam the Conqueror, and Settled in 
this Country, a.d. 1066-7. With the 
principal Arms emblazoned in Gold 
and Colours. Handsomely printed, 58. 

Rowley (Hon. Hugh), Works byi 
Post 8vo, cloth limp, 28. 6d. each. 

Punlana: Riddles and Jokes. With 
numerous Illustrations. 

More PMnl^n«^. Profusely lUuatratea. 
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Runciman (James), Stories by : 
Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2l. each; 

cloth limp, 28. 6d. each. 
Skippers and Shellbacks. 
Grace Balmalgn's Sweetheart. 
Schools and Scholars. 

Russell (Wr Clark), Works by: 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra. 68. each; post 

8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each. 
Round the Qalley-Flre. 
In the Middle Watch. 
A Voyage to the Cape. 

On the Fo'k'sle Head. Post Svo, illus- 
trated boards, 28. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 68. each. 

A Book for the Hammock. 

The Mystery of the "Ocean Star/* 
&o. 

••* The above Six Books may also be 
had in a handsome cloth box, under 
the general title of "Clark Rus- 
SELL'S Sea Books," price 36s. 

Sala— Gaslight and Daylight. 

By George Augustus Sala. Post 
Svo, illustrated boards, 28. 

Sanson. — Seven Generations 

of Executioners: Memoirs of the 
Sanson Family (i688 to 1847). Edited 
byHENRvSANSON. Cr.8vo,cl.ex.8s.6d. 

Saunders (John), Novels by: 

^rown 8vo, cloth extra, 8s. 6d. each; 
post Svo, illustrated boards, 28. each. 

Bound to the Wheel. 

Guy Waterman. | Lion In the Path. 

The Two Dreamers. 
One Against the World. Post 8vo, 

illustrated boards, 28. 

Saunders (Katharine), Novels 

by. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. each; 

post Svo, illustrated boards, 28. each. 

Margaret and Elizabeth. 

The High Mills. 

Heart Salvage. | Sebastian. 

Joan Merryweather. Post Svo, illus- 
trated boards, 28. 

Gideon's Rock. Crown Svo, cloth 
extra, 38. 6d. 

Science-Gossip: An Illustrated 
Medium of Interchange for Students 
and Lovers of Nature. Edited by J. E. 
Taylor, F.L.S., &c. Devoted to Geo- 
logy. Botan^r, Physiology, Chemistry, 
Zoology, Microscopy, Telescopy. Phy- 
siography, &c. Price 4d. Monthly ; oi 



Bs.^per year, post free. Vols. I . to 
Y. may be had at 78. 6d. each ; and 
Vols. XV. to date, at 6s. each. Cases 



^r Binding, 18. 6d. each. 



"Secret Out" Series, The: 

Cr. 8vo, cl. ex., Illusts., 48. 6d. each. 

The Secret Out: One Thousand 
Tricks with Cards, and other Re- 
creations ; with Entertaining Expeh- 
ments in Drawing-room or "White 
Magic." By W.H.Creiibr. soolllusts. 

The Art of Amusing: A Collection of 
Graceful Arts,Games,Tricks,Puzzle8, 
and Charades By Frank Bbxj.bw« 
With 300 Illustrations. 

HankyPanky: Very Easy Tricks, 
Very Difficult Tricks, White Magic, 
Sleight of Hand. Edited b]r W. H. 
Crbmsr. With 900 Illustrations. 

Magician's Own Book: Periormances 
with Cups and Balls, Eggs, Hats. 
Handkerchiefs, &c. All from actual 
Experience. Edited by W. H. Crb- 
11 BR. aoo Illustrations. 

Seguin (L. G.), Works by: 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 68. each. 
The Country of the Passion Play, 

and the Highlands and Highlanders 
of Bavaria. With Map and 37 Illusts. 
Walks In Algiers and its Surround- 
ings. With g Maps and 16 Illusts. 



Senior.— By Stream and Sea. 

By W.Senior. Post Svo.cl.limp, 28.6d. 

Seven Sagas (The) of Prehis- 
toric Man. By Jambs H. Stoddart, 
Author of " The Village Life." Crowa 
8vo, cloth extra. 6(L 



Shakespeare : 
The First Folio Shake8peape.~MR. 

William Shakbspeare's Comedies. 
Histories, and Tragedies. Published 
accordingto the true Originall Copies. 
London, Printed by Isaac Iaggaro 
and Ed. Blount. 1623.— A Repro- 
duction of the extremely rare origmal, 
in reduced facsimile, by a photogra> 
phic process — ensuring the strictest 
accuracy in every detail. Small 8vo, 
half-Roxburghe, 78. 6d. 

The Lansdowne Shakespeare. Beau- 
tifully printed in red and black, in 
small but very clear type. With 
engraved facsimile of Droeshout's 
Portrait. Post Svo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Shakespeare for Children: Tales 
from Shakespeare. By Charlbs 
and Mary Lamb. With numerous 
Illustrations, coloured and plain, by 
}. MoYR Smith. Cr. 4to, cl. gilt, 68. 

The Handbook of Shakespeare 
Music. Being an Account of 350 
Pieces of Music, the compositions 
ranging from the Elizabethan Age 
to the Fresent Time. By Alfrbo 
Roffb. 4to, half-Roxburgne, 78. 

A Study of Shakespeare. By Alqbr* 

SiON Charles Swinburne. Crowo 
VQ, Qloth extra, 88. 
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Sharp. — Sanpriel: A Novel. By 

William Sharp. Crown 8vo. cloth 
extra, 6s. [Shortly. 

Shelley. — TheCompleteWorka 

in Verse and Prose of Percy Bysshe 
Shelley. Edited, Prefaced and Anno- 
tated by Richard Herne Shefherd. 
P'ive Vols., crown 8vo, cloth boards, 
33. 6d. each. 

Poetical Works, in Three Vols. 

Vol, I. An Introduction by the Editor; The 
Posthumous Fragments of Margaret Nichol- 
son ; Shelley*s Correspondence with Stock- 
dale ; The VVanderins Jew (the only complete 
version) ; Queen Mrib, with the Notes: 
Alastor, and other Poems; Rosalind and 
Helen ; Prometheus Unbound ; Adonai-;, &c 

Vol. II. Laon and Cythna (as originally pub* 
lislied, instead of the emasculated " Revolt 
ot Islam") ; The Cenci ; Julian and Maddalo 
(from Shelley's manuscript) ; Swellfoot the 
Tyrant (from the copy in the Dyce Library 
at South Kensingrton); The Witch of Atlas; 
Epipsychidion : Hellas. 

Vol. IIJ. Posthumous Poems, published by 
Mrs. SHELLEY in 1824 and 1839 ; The Masque 
of Anarchy (from Shelley's manuscript); and 
other Pieces not brought together in the ordi- 
nary editions. 

Prose Works, in Two Vols. 

Vol. I. The Two Rotnauces of Zasfrozzi and 
St. Irvyne; the Dublin and Marlow P.am- 

?hlets ; A Refutation of Deism ; Letters to 
-eigrh Hunt, and some Minor Writings and 
Fragments. 
Vol, II. The Essaj-s; Letters from Abroad; 
Translations and Fragments, Edited by Mrs. 
Shelley, and first published in 1840, with 
the addition of some Minor Pieces of great 
interest and rarity, including one recently 
discovered by Professor DOWDEN. With a 
Bibliography of Shelley, and an exhaustive 
Index of the. Prose Works. 
%* Also a Large-Paper Edition, to 
be had in Sets only, at 623. 6d. for 
the Five Volumes. 

Sheridan: — 

Sherldan'3 Complete Works, with 
Life and Anecdotes. Including his 
Dramatic Writings, printed from the 
Original Editions, his Works in 
Prose and Poetry, Translations, 
Speeches, Jokes, Puns, &'c. With a 
Collection of Sheridaniana. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with 10 iuU- 
page Tinted Illustrations, 73. 6d. 

Sheridan's Comedies: The Rivals, 
and The School for Scandal. 
Edited, with an Introduction and 
Notes to each Play, and a Bio- 
graphical Sketch of Sheridan, by 
Brander Matthews- With Decora- 
tive Vignettes and 10 full-page Illusts. 
Demy 8vq, balf-parchment, 128. 6d. 

Sheridan(General>. — Personal 
Memoirs of General P. H. Sheridan : 
The Romantic Career of a Great 
Soldier, told in his Own Words. With 
22 Portraits and other Illustrations, 27 
Maps and numerous Facsimiles of 
Famous Letters. Two Vols, of 500 
pages each, demy 8vo, cloth extra, 84s, 



Sidney's (Sir Philip) Complete 

Poetlpal Works, including all those in 
"Arcadia." With Portrait, Memorial- 
Introduction, Notes, &c., by the Rev. 
A. B. Grosart, D.D. Three Vols., 
crown Svo, cloth boards, 18s. 

Signboards : Their History. 
With Anecdotes of Famous Taverns 
and Remarkable Characters. By 
Jacob Larwood and John Camden 
HoTTEN. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
with 100 Illustrations, 7s. 6d. 

Sims (George R.), Worl<s by : 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each; 

cloth limp, 2s. 6d. each. 
Rogues and Vagabonds. 
The Ring o' Bells. 
Mary Jane's Memoirs. 
Mary Jane Married. 

The Dagonet Reciter and Reader: 

Being Readings and Recitations in 
Prose and Verse, selected from his 
own Works by G. R. Sims. Post 
8vo, portrait cover, Is.; cloth, Is. 6d. 

Sister Dora : A Biography. By 
Margaret Lonsdale. Popular Edi- 
tion, Revised, with additional Chap- 
ter, a New Dedication and Preface, 
and Four Illustrations. Sq. Svo, pic- 
ture cover, 4d. ; cloth, 6d. 

Sketchley.^A Match in the 

Dark. By Arthur Sketchlby. Post 
Svo, illustrated boards, 2s. 

Slang Dictionary, The: Ety. 

mological. Historical, and Anecdotal. 
Crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt, 6s. 6d. 

Smith (J. Moyr), Works by: 
The Prince of Argolls : A Story of the 

Old Greek Faiiy Time. Small Svo, 

cloth extra, with 130 Illusts., 3s. 6d. 
Tales of Old Thule. With numerous 

Illustrations. Cr. Svo, cloth gilt, 6s. 
The Wooing of the Water Witch. 

With Illnstrations. Small Svo, 6s. 

Society in London. By A 

Foreign Resident. Crown Svo, Is. ; 
cloth, Is. 6d. ' 

Society out of Town. By A 

Foreign Resident, Author of ♦• So- 
ciety in London." Crown Svo, cloth 
extra, 6s. {^Preparing, 

Society in Paris: The Upper 

Ten Thousand. By Count PaulVasili, 
Trans, by Raphael Ledos db Beau- 
fort. Cr. SvQ, cl, ex., 68. IPrcparin^;, 
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ology : An Essay in Illustration of the 
Belief in the Existence of Devils, and 
the Powers possessed by Them. By T. 
A. Spald ing, LL.B. Cr. 8vo,ch ex., 63. 

Speight (T. W.), Novels by: 
The Mysteries of Heron Oyke. 

With a Frontispiece by M. Ellen 

Edwards, Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 

3s. 6d.; post 8vo, illustrated bds., 2s. 

Wife or No Wife? Cr. 8vo, picture 

cover, Is. ; cloth, Is, 6d, 
The Golden Hoop. Post 8vo, illust. 

boards, 2s. 
By Devious Ways. Demy 8vo, Is. 
Spenser for Childnen.~By M. 
H. TowRY. With Illustrations by 
Walter J. Morgan. Crown 4to, with 
Coloured llhistrations , cloth gilt, 63. 

Staunton.— Laws aTid Practice 

of Chess; Together with an Analysis 
of the Openings, and a Treatise on 
End Games. By Howard Staunton, 
Edited by Robert B.WoRMALD. New 
Edition, small cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 



Stedman (E. C), Works by: 
Victorian Poeta Thirteenth Edition, 

revised and enlarged. Crown 8vo, 

cloth extra, 9s. 
The Poets of America. Crown 8vo, 

cloth extra, 93, 



Sterndale.— TheAfglian Knife: 

A Novel. By RobkrtArmitage Stern- 
dale. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. ; post 
^ 8vo, illustrated boards, 2a. 

Stevenson { R.Lou is), Wo ricil^y": 

Travels with a Donkey In the 
Cevennes. Sixth Ed. Frontispiece by 
W. Crane. Post 8vo, cl. limp, 2a. 6tt. 

An inland Voyage. With Front, by 
W. Crane. Post 8vo, cl. Ip., 28. 6d. 

Familiar Studies of Men and Books. 
2nd Edit. Cr. 8vo, buckram extra, 68. 

New Arabian Nights. Crown 8vo, 
buckrum extra, 63. ; post 8vo, illust, 
boards, 2s. 

The Silverado Squatters. With 
Frontispiece. Crown 8vo, buckram 
extra, tts. Cheap Edition, post 8vo, 
picture cover, la. ; cloth. Is. 6d. 

Prince Otto : A Romance. Fourth 
Edition. Crown 8vo, buckram extra, 
68. ; post 8vo, illustrated boards. 2s. 

The Merry Men, and other Tales and 
Fables, Cr. 8vo, buckram ex., 6s. 

Underwoods : Poems.Post8vo,cl.ex.63. 

Memories and Portraits. Second 
Edition. Cr. 8vo, buckram extra, 63. 

Virginlbus Puerisque, and otlier 
Papers. A New Edition, Revised. 

F cap. 8vo, buckram extra, 6s . 

St.Johin.— A Levantine Family. 

By Bayle St. John, Post 8vo, illus- 
trated boards, 2k, 



Stoddard. — Summer Cruising 
In the South Seas. By Charles 
Warren Stoddard, Illust. by Wallis 

__ Mackay. Crown 8vo, cl. extra. 3s. 6d. 

Stories from Foreign Novel- 
ists. With Notices of their Lives and 
Writings. By Helen and Alich Zim- 
mern. Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. cloth 
extra, 33. 6d . ; post 8vo, illust. bds., 23. 

Strange IVl an u sc r i pt]A)To^ d 
In a Copper Cylinder. With ig full- 
page Illustrations by Gilbert Gaul. 
Third Edition . Cr. 8vo, el. extra, 5s. 

St rutt's Sports and Pastimes 

of the People cf England; including 
the Rural and Domestic Recreations, 
May Games, Mummeries, Shows, &c., 
from the Earliest Period to the Present 
Time. With 140 Illustrations. Edited 
by Wm , H one. C r. 8vo, cl. e x t ra, 7s. 6d. 

Suburban Homes~~(TlTe)~~of 

London : A Residential Guide to 
Favourite London Localities, their 
Society, Celebrities, and Associations. 
With Notes on their Rental, Rates, and 
House Accommodation. With Map of 
Suburban London. Cr.8vo.cl. ex. ,7s6d. 

Swift's Ciioice Worl<s, in Prose 
and Verse. With Memoir, Portrait, 
and Facsimiles of the Maps in the 
Original Edition of " Gulliver's 
Travels." Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. 

Swinburne (Algernon C.)^ 

Works by: 
Selections from the Poetical Works 

of Algernon Charles Swinburne. 

Fcap. 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 
Atalanta In Calydon. Crown 8vo, 63, 
Chastelard. ATragedy. Cr. 8vo, 73 
Poems and Ballads. First Series 

Fcap. 8vo, 93. Cr. 8vo, same price. 
Poems and Ballads. Second Series. 

Fcap. 8vo, 9s. Cr. 8vo, same price. 
Notes on Poems and Reviews. 8vo,ls. 
Songs before Sunrise. Cr. 8vo, 10s.6d. 
BothweU: ATragedy. Cr. 8vo,123.6d. 
Songs of Two Nations. Cr. 8vo, 6s. 
Essays and Studios. Crown 8vo, 123. 
Erechtheus: A Tragedy. Cr, 8vo,63. 
Note on Charlotte Bronte. Cr.8vo,6s. 
A study of Shakespeare. Cr. 8vo, &a. 
Songs of the Springtides, Cr,8vo,6s, 
studies in Song. Crown 8vo, 7s. 
Mary Stuart : A Tragedy. Cr. 8vo, 83. 
Tristram of Lyon esse, and other 

Poems. Crown Svo, 9s. 
ACenturyofRoundels. Sma]l4to, 8s 
A Midsummer Holiday, and other 

Poems. Crown 8vo, 7s. 
Marino Faiiero: ATragedy. Cr.8vo,6a. 
A study of victor Hugo. Cr. 8vo,6s, 
Miscellanies. Crown 8vo, 12s. 
Locrine : A Tragedy. Crown 8vo, 63. 
Mr. Swinburne's New Volume of 

Poems. Crown Svo, 6s. iShortly, 
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Symonds.— Wine, Women, and 

Song: Mediaeval Latin Students' 
Songs. Now first translated into Eng- 
lish Verse, with Essay by J. Addington 
Symowds. Small 8vo, parchment, 68. 

Syntax's (Dp.) Three Tours : 

In Search of the Picturesque, in Search 
of Consolation, and in Search of a 
Wife. With the whole of Rowland- 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 



eon's droll page Illustrations in Colours 
and a Life of the Author by T. C. 
HoTTEN. Med. 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 



Taine's History of English 
Llteratui^ Translated by Henry 
Van Laun. Four Vols., small 8vo, 
cloth boards, 808.— Popular Edition, 
Two Vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra, 158. 



Taylor's (Bayard) Diversions 

of the Echo Club: Burlesques of 
Modem Writers. Post 8vo, cl. limp, 2a. 

Taylor (Dr. J. E., F.LS.), Works 

by. Crown 8vo, cloth ex., 78. 6d. each. 

The Sagacity and Morality of 
Plants : A Sketch of the Life and 
Conduct of the Vegetable Kingdom. 
Coloured Frontispiece and loo Illust. 

Oui* Common British Fossils, and 
Where to Find Them : A Handbook 
for Studen ts. Wi th 331 Illustrations. 

The Playtime Naturalist : A Book for 
Home and School. With 366 Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 58. 
[Preparing, 



Taylor's 



Historical 



(Tom) 

wrvLinvM't "Clancakiy, iciiuuc 

Dare," " 'Twixt Axe and Crown/' " The 
Fool's Revenge," " Arkwrighfs Wife,'* 
•' Anne Boleyn,'» " Plot and Passion." 
One Vol., cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 
%* The Plays may also be had sepa- 

r ately, at Is. eac h. 

Tennyson (Lord): A Biogra- 
phical Sketch. Bv H. J. Jennings. 
with a Photograph-Portrait. Crown 

8 vo, cloth extra, 68. 

Thackeray an a: Notes and Anec- 
dotes. Illustrated by Hundreds ol 
Sketches by William Makepeace 
Thackeray^ depicting Humorous 
Incidents in his School-life, and 
Favourite Characters in the books of 
his ever)r-day reading. With Coloured 
Frontispiece. Cr. 8vo, cl. extra, 7s. 6d. 

Thomas (Bertha), Novels by : 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. each 
post 8vo, illustrated boards, 23. each. 

Cresslda. | Proud Maisle. 

The VIolln-Player. 

Thomas (M.).— A Fight for Life : 
A Novel. By W. Moy Thomas, Post 
8to, illustrated boards, 28, 



Thomson's Seasons and CaBtte 

of Indolence. With a Biographical 
and Critical Introduction by Allan 
Cunningham, and over so fine Illustra- 
tions on Steel and Wood. Crown 8vo, 

cloth extra, gilt edges, 78. 6d. 

Thornbury (Walter), Works by 
Haunted London. Edited by Ed- 
ward Walford, M.A. With Illus- 
trations by F. W. Fairholt, F.S.A. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 6d. 
The Life and Correspondence of 
«l. M. W. Turner. Founded upon 
Letters and Papers furnished by his 
Friends and fellow Academicians. 
With numerous lUusts. in Colours, 
facsimiled from Turner's Original 
Drawings. Cr. 8vo, cl. extra, 7s. 6d. 
Old Stories Re-told. Post 8vo. cloth 
limp, 28. 6d. Cheaper Editioni 
illustrated boards, 28. 
Tales for the Marines. Post 8vo, 
Ulustrated boards, 28. 

Timbs (John), Works by: 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. each. 
The History of Clubs and Club Life 
In London. With Anecdotes of its 
Famous Coffee-houses, Hostelries, 
and Taverns. With many Illusts. 
English Eccentrics and Eccer*- 
tricities: Stories of Wealth and 
Fashion, Delusions, Impostures, and 
Fanatic Missions, Strange Sights 
and Sporting Scenes. Eccentric 
Artists, Theatrical Folk, Men of 
Letters, &c. With nearly 50 Illusts . 

Trollops (Anthony), Novels by: 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. each; 
post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2S. each. 

The Way We Live Now. 

Kept In the Dark. 

Frau Frohmann. | Marlon Fay. 

Mr. Scarborough's Family. 

The L and-Leaguers. 
Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 2s. each. 
The Golden Lion of Qranpere. 
JohnCaldlgate. | American Senator 

Trollope( Frances E.),Novelsby 
Crown 8vo. cloth extra, 38. 6d. each; 
post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. each. 
Like Ships upon the Sea. 

Mabel's P rogress. I Anne^Furness. 

Trollope (T''A.).-lblamond Cut 
Diamond, and other Stories. By 
T. Adolphus Trollope. Post 8vo, 
illustrated boards , 2a^ 

Trowbridge. — Farnell's Foilyl 

A Novel. By J. T. Trowbridge. Post 
8vo, illustrated boards, 28. 



Turgenleff. — Stories from 
Foreign Novelists. By Ivan Turge- 
NiEFF, and others. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 
3s.6cl.; post 8vo, illnstrated boards, 2i 
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Tytler (C. C. Frascr-). — Mia- 

tress Judith: A Novel. By C. C. 
Fraser-Tytlbr. Cr. 8vo, doth extra, 
8g . 6d. ; post 8vo, iUust boards, 28. 

Tytlep (Sarah), Novels by: 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each ; 
post Svo, illustrated boards, 2g. each. 
What She Came Through. 
The Bride's Pass. | Noblesse Oblige. 
Saint Mungo's City. | Lady Bell. 
Beauty and the Beast. 
CItoyenn e Jacqueline. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. each. 
The Huguenot Family. With Illusts. 
Burled Di amonds. 

Disappeared : A Romance. Post 8vo, 

illustrated boards, 28. 
The Blackball Ghosts: A Novel. 

3 Vols., crown Svo. 

Van Laun.— History of French 
Literature. By H. Van Laun. Three 
Vols.,4iemy 8vo, cl. bds., 78. 6d. each. 

Viliari A Double Bond: A 

Story. By Linda Villarx. Fcap. 
Svo, picture cover, 18. 

Walford (Edw.,M.A.),Work8by: 

The County Families of the United 
Kingdom. Containing Notices of 
the Descent, Birth, Marriage, Educa- 
tion, &c., of more than 12000, dis< 
tinguished Heads of Families, their 
Heirs Apparent or Presumptive, the 
Offices they hold or have held, their 
Town and Country Addresses, Clubs, 
&c. Twenty-seventh Annual Edi- 
tion, for 1888, cloth gilt, 608. 

The Shilling Peerage (1888). Con- 
taining an Alphabetical List of the 
House of Lords, Dates of Creation, 
Lists of Scotch and Irish Peers, 
Addresses, &c. samo, cloth, 18. 

The Shilling Baronetage (1888). 
Containing an Alphabetical List of 
the Baronets of the United Kinsdom, 
short Biographical Notices, Dates 
of Creation* Addresses, &c. same, 
cloth, 18. 

The Shilling Knightage (1888). Con- 
taining an Alphabetical List of the 
Knights of the United Kingdom, 
short Biographical Notices, Dates of 
Oeation, Addresses,&c. 32mo,cl.,l8. 

The Shilling House of Commona 
(1888). Containing a List of all the 
Members of Parliament, their Town 
and Country Addresses, &c. New 
Edition, embodying the results of 
the recent General Election, szmo, 
cloth. 18. 

The Complete Peerage, Baronet- 
age, Knightage, and House of 
Commons (1888). In One Volume, 
royal 32mo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 68. 



Walford's (Edw.) Works, continiud— 
Haunted London. By Waltb« 
Thornbuky. Edited by Edward 
Walford, M.A. With Illustrations 
by F. W. Fairholt, F.S.A, Crown 
Svo, cloth extra. 78. 6d. 

Walton and Cotton '8 Complete 
Angler ; or. The Contemplative Man's 
Recreation; being a Discourse of 
Rivers, Fishponds, Fish and Fishing, 
written by Izaak Walton; and In- 
structions how to Angle for a Trout or 
Grayling in a clear Stream, by Charles 
Cotton, With Original Memoirs and 
Notes by Sir Harris Nicolas, and 
61 Copperplate Illustrations. Large 
crown Svo, cloth ant i que , 78. 6d. _ 

Walt Whitman~Poems by. 
Selected and edited, with an Intro- 
duction, b^ William M. Rossetti. A 
New Edition, with a Steel Plate Por- 
trait. Crown Svo, printed on hand- 
made paper and bound in buckram, 68. 

Wanderer's Library, The: 

Crown Svo, cloth extra, 38. 6d. each. 

Wanderings In Patagonia; or. Life 
among the Ostrich- Hunters. By 
Julius Bebrbohm. Illustrated. 

Camp Notes: Stories of Sport and 
Adventure in Asia, Africa, and 
America. By Frederick Boyle. 

Savage Life. By Frederick Boyle, 

Merrie England in the Olden Tinne. 
By George Daniel. With Illustra- 
tions by RoBT. Cruixshank. 

Circus Life and Circus Celebrities. 
By Thomas Frost. 

The Lives of the Corvjurers. By 
Thomas Frost. 

The Old Showmen and the Old 
London Fairs. By Thomas Frost. 

Low-Life Deeps. An Account of the 
Strange Fish to be found there. By 
James Greenwood. 

The Wilds of London. By James 
Greenwood. 

Tunis: The Land tmd the People. 
By the Chevalier de Hesse-war- 
TEGG. With 22 Illustrations. 

The Life and Adventures of a Cheap 
Jack. By One of the Fraternity 
Edited by Charles Hindlev. 

The World Behind the Scenes. By 
Percy Fitzgerald. 

Tavern Anecdotes and Sayings: 
Including the Origin of Signs, and 
Reminiscences connected with Ta- 
verns, Coffee Houses, Clubs, &c 
By Charles Hindley. With Illusts. 

The Genial Showman : Life and Ad- 
ventures of Artemus Ward. ByE. P. 
Kingston. With a Frontispiece. 

The Story of the London Parks. 
By Jacob Larwood. With Illusts. 

London Characters. By Henry May- 
hew. Illustrated. 
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Wandbrbr's Library, The, continued^ 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 8sr6d. each. 
Seven Qenopatlons of Exeeutloners: 

Memoirs of the Sanson Family (1688 

to 1847). Edited by Hbmry Sanson. 
Summei* Cruising In the South 

Seas. By C. Warren Stoddard. 

Illustrated by Wallis Macka y, 

Warner.— A Roundabout Jour- 
ney. By Charles Dudley Warner, 
Author of " My Summer in a Garden." 
Crown Svo, cloth extra. 68. 



Warrants, &c. :— 

Warrant to Execute Charles 1. An 
exact Facsimile, with the Fifty-nine 
Signatures, and corresponding Seals. 
Carefully printed on paper to imitate 
the Original, 22 in. by 14 in. Price 28. 
Warrant to Execute Mary Queen of 
Scots. An exact Facsimile, includ- 
ing the Signature of Queen Eliza- 
beth, and a Facsimile of the Great 
Seal. Beautifully printed on paper 
to imitate the Original M S. Price 23. 
Magna Charta. An exact Facsimile 
of the Original Document in the 
British Museum, printed on fine 
plate paper, nearly 3 feet long by 3 
feet wide, with the Arms and Seals 
emblazoned in Gold and Colours. 6s. 
The Roll of Battle Abbey; or, A List 
of the Principal Warriors who came 
over from Normandy with William 
the Conqueror, and Settled in this 
Country, a.d. 1066-7. With the 
principal Arms emblazoned in Gold 

and Colours. Price S3. ^ 

Wayfarer, The: Journal of the 
Society of Cyclists. Published at short 
intervals. Price Is. The Numbers for 
Oct., x8^, Jan., May, aad Oct., 1887, 

and Feb., 1888, are now rea dy. _ 

Weather, How to Foretell the, 
with the Pocket Spectroscope. By 
F. \V. Cory. M.R.C.S. Eng., F.R.Met. 
Sot., &c. With 10 Illustrations. Crown 
8vo, 18. ; cloth, 18. 6d. 

Westropp Handbook of Pot- 

tery and Porcelain : or. History of 
those Arts from the Earliest Period. 
By HoDDER M. Westropp. With nu- 
merous Illustrations, and a List of 
Marks. Crown 8vo. cloth limp, 48. 6d. 

Whist. — How to Play Solo 

Whist: Its Method and Principles 
Explained, and its Practice Demon- 
strated. With Illustrative Specimen 
Hands in red and black, and a Revised 
and Augmented Code of Laws. Bv 
Abraham S. Wilks and Charles F. 
Pardon. Crown^vo, cl oth ex tra, 38. 6d. 

Whistler'8(Mr.pten o'clock." 
Uniform with his " Whistler v. Ruskin: 
Art and Art Critics." Cr. 8vo, l8. 



Williams (W. Mattieu, F.R.A.8.), 

Works by: 
Science Notes. See the Gbmtlbmam'i 

Magazine. 18. Monthly. 
Science In Short Chapters. Crown 

8vo, cloth extra. 78. 6d. 
A Simple Treatise on Heat Crown 

8vo, cloth limp, with Illusts., 28. 6d. 
The Chemistry of Cookery. Crown 

8vo, clo th extra, 68. 

Wilson (Dr. Andrew, F.R.S.E.), 
Works by: 

Chapters on Evolution: A Popular 
History of Darwinian and Allied 
Theories of Development. 3rd ed. 
Cr. 8vo, cl. ex, with 259 lUusts., 78. 6d. 

Leaves from a Naturalist's Note* 
book. Post 8vo, cloth limp, 28. 6d. 

Leisure-Time Studlee, chiefly Bio- 
logical Third Edit., with New Pre- 
face. Cr. 8vo, cl. ex., with Illusts., 6s. 

Studies In Life and Sense. With 
numerous Ulnsts. Cr. 8vo, cl. ex^ 68. 

Common Accidents, and How to 
Treat them. By Dr. Andrew Wil- 
son and others. With numerous II- 
lust s. C r. 8vo, Is. ; cl. limp, l8. 6d« 

Winter (J: S.), Stories by : 
Post 8vo, illnstrated boards, 28. each. 
Cavalry Life. 

Regimental Legends. 

Women of the Day : A Biogra- 
phical Dictionary of Notable Contem- 
poraries. By Frances Hays. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, 58. 

Wood.T-^ablna: A Novel By 
Wood(H. F.), Detective Stories 

by: 
The Passenger fk*om Scotland Yard : 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s.; post 8vo, 

ilFustrated boards, 2s. 
The Englishman of the Riie Cain. 

Crown Bvo, cloth ex., 6s. [^Shortly, 

Words, Facts, and Phrases: 

A Dictionanr of Curious, Quaint, and 
Out-of-the-way Matters. By Eliezer 
Edwards. New and cheaper issue, 
cr. 8 vo, cl. ex., 7s. 6d. ; half-bound, 9s. 
Wrlgfit (Thomas), Works by: 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 78. 6d. each. 
Caricature History of the Georges. 
(The House of Hanover.) With 400 
Pictures, Caricatures, Squibs, Broad- 
sides, Window Pictures, &c. 
History of Caricature and of ths 
Grotesque In Art, Literature, 
Sculpture, and Painting. Profusely 
Illustrated by F.W. Fairholt,F.S.A, 

Yates (Edmund), Novels by : 

Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 28. each. 
Castaway, j Toe Ferlopn Hope. 
Land at Last. 
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A Strange Manuscplpt found In a 
Copper Cylinder. Illustrated by Gil- 
bert Gaul. Cr. 8vo, 68. 

The Legacy of Cain. By Wilkie 
Collins. 3 Vols., cr. 8vo. 

For Faith and Freedom. By Walter 
Besant. 3 Vols., cr. 8vo. IShortly. 

The Englishman of the Rue Cain. 
By H. F. Wood. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 6s. IShortly. 

Romantic Stories of the Legal Pro- 
fession. By R. E. Francillon. Cr. 
8vo, cloth extra, 68. ^Shortly, 



NOVELS. 

Doctor Rameau. By Georges Ohket. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Gs. ^Shortly, 
This Mortal Coll. By Grant Allen. 

3 Vols., crown 8vo. 
The BlackhaH Ghdsts. By Sarah 

Tytler. 3 Vols., cr. 8vo. 
Agatha Page. By Isaac Henderson. 

2 Vols., crown 8vo. 
A Freak of Fate. By Alice O'Hanlon. 

3 vols., crown 8vo. [Shortly. 
Sanprlel. By William Sharp. Crown 

8vo, cloth extra. 6s. [Shortly, 



THE PICCADILLY NOVELS. 

Popular Stories by the Best Authors. Library Editions, many Illustrated, 
crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3s. 6d. each. 

MORTIMER -& FRANCES COLLINS. 



BY GRANT ALLEN. 
PhlMstia. 

For Malm le's Sake. 
The Devil's Die. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF "JOHN 

HERRING.'' 
Red Spider. j Eve. 

BY W. BESANT & JAMES RICE, 
Recuiy-Money Mortlboy. 
My Little Girl. 
The Case of Mr. Lucpaft. 
This Son of Vulcan. 
With Harp and Crown. 
The Golden Butterfly. 
By Cclia's Arbour. 
The Monks of Thelema. 
Twas In Trafalgar's Bay, 
The Seamy Side. 
The Ten Years' Tenant. 
The Chaplain of the Fleet. 

BY WALTER BESANT. 
All Sorts and Conditions of Men. 
The Captains' Room. 
All In a Garden Fair. 
Dorothy Forster. | Uncle Jack. 
Children of Qlbeon. 
The World Went Very Well Then. 

BY ROBERT BUCHANAN, 
Child of Nature. 
God and the Man. 
The Shadow of the Sword. 
The Martyrdom of Madeline. 
Love Me for Ever. 
Annan Water. | The New Abelard. 
Matt. I Foxglove Manor. 

The Master of the Mine. 
The Heir of LInne. 

BY HALL CAINS. 
The Shadow of a Crime. 
A Son of Hagar. | The Deemster. 
BY MRS. H. LOVETT CAMERON. 
Deceivers Ever. | Juliet's Quardian. 

BY MORTIMER COLLINS, 
Sweet Anne Page.) Transmigration. 
From Midnight to Midnight. 



Blacksmith and Scholar^ 
The Village Comedy. 
You Play me False. 

BY WILKIE COLLINS. 



The Frozen Deep. 
The Law and the 

Lady. 
TheT wo Destinies 
Haunted Hotel. 
The Fallen Leaves 
Jezebel'sDaughter 
The Black Robe. 
Heart and Science 
" I Say No." 
Little Novels. 
The Evil Genius. 



Antonlna. 
Basil. 

Hide and Seek. 
The Dead Seoret« 
Queen of Hearts 
My Miscellanies. 
Woman in White. 
The Moonstone. 
Man and Wife. 
Poor Miss FInoh. 
Miss or Mrs P 
New Magdalen. 

BY BUTTON COOK, 
Paul Foster's Daughter. 

BY WILLIAM CYPLES. 
Hearts of Gold. 

BY ALPHONSE DAUDET, 
The Evangelist ; or. Port S-rlvation. 

BY JAMES DE MILLS. 
A Castle ln>SpaIn. 

BY J. LEITH DERWENT, 
Our Lady of Tears. 
Circe's Lovers. 

BY M. BETHAM'EDWARDS, 
Felicia. 

BY MRS. ANNIE EDWARDES, 
Archie Level I. 

BY PERCY FITZGERALD. 
Fatal Zero. 

BY R. E, FRANCILLON. 
Queen Cophetua. 
One by One. 
A Real Queen. 
King or Knave 9 

Prefaced by Sir BARTLB\FRERR, 
Pandurang HaH. 

BY EDWARD GARRBTI 
The Capel GirJt. 
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Piccadilly Novels, continuedr^ 
BY CHARLES GIBBON. 
Robin Gr>ay. 

What will the World SayF 
In Honour Bound. 
Queen of the Meadow. 
The Flower of the Forest. 
A Heart's Problem. 
The Braes of Yarrow. 
The Golden Shaft 
Of High Degree. 
Loving a Dream. 

BY THOMAS HARDY. 
Under the Greenwood Tree. 

BY JULIAN HAWTHORNS. 
Garth. 

Eillce Quentln. 
Sebastian Stroma. , 
Dust. 

Fortune's Fool. 
Beatrix Randolph. 
David Polndexter's Disappearance. 
The Spectre of the Camera. 
BY SIR A. HELPS, 
Ivan de BIron. 

BY MRS. ALFRED HUNT 
Thorn Icroft's Model. 
The Leaden Casket. 
Self-Condemned. 
That other Person. 

BY JEAN INGELOW. 
Fated to be Free. 

BY R, ASHE KING, 
A Drawn Game. 
"The Wearing of the Green." 
BY HENRY KINGSLEY. 
Number Seventeen. 

BY E, LYNN LINTON, 
Patricia Kemball. 
Atonement of Leam Dundas. 
The World Well Lost 
Under which Lord P 
"My Love!" 
lone. 
Fasten Carew. ■ 

BY HENRY W, LUCY, 
Gideon Fieyc& 

BY JUSTIN McCarthy. 

The Waterdale Nelghbour& 
A Fair Saxon. 
Dear Lady Disdain. 
Miss Misanthrope. 
Donna Quixote. 
The Comet of a Seaaoili 
Maid of Athens. 
Camlola. 

BY MRS. MACDONELL, 
Q jaker Cousins. 

BY FLORENCE MARRYAT. 
Open 1 Sesame I | Written In Fire, 



II H -I I T i I < 

Piccadilly Novels, csntinued^ 

BY D. CHRISTIE MURRAY. 
Life's Atonement | Coals of Fire. 
Joseph's Coat. Val Strange. 

A Model Father. | Hearts. 
By the Gate of the Sea. 
The Way of the World. 
A Bit of Human Nature. 
First Person Singular. 
Cynic Fortune. 

BY MRS, OLIPHANT, 
Whiteladles. 

BY OUIDA. 



Held In Bondage. 

Strathmore. 

Chandos. 

Under Two Flags. 

Idalia. 

Cecil Castle- 

malne's Gage. 
Tricotrln. 
Puck. 

Folle Farlne. 
ADog of Flanders 
Pascarel. 

Signa. [Ine. m marei 

Princess Naprax- 1 Othmar. 

BY MARGARET A, PAUL. 
Gentle and Simple. 

BY JAMES PAYN. 



TwoLlttleWooden 
Shoes. 

In a Winter City. 

Ariadne. 

Friendship 

Moths. 

Pipistrello. 

A Village Com- 
mune. 

Bimbl. 

Wanda. 

Frescoes. 

In Maremma. 



A Grape from a 

Thorn. 
Some Private 

Views. [Ward. 
The Canon's 
Talk of the Town. 
Glow-worm Tales 
In Peril and PrI 

vat I on. 
Holiday Tasks. 



Lost Sir M€isslng' 
berd. 

Walter's Word. 

Less Black than 
We're Painted. 

By Proxy, 

High Spirits. 

Under One Roof. 

A Confidential 
Agent. 

From Exil& 

BY E. C. PRICE. 

Valentine. | The Foreigners. 

Mrs. Lancaster's Rival. 

BY CHARLES READE. 

It Is Never Too Late to Mend. 

Hard Cash. | Peg Wofflngton. 
Christie Johnstone. 
Griffith Gaunt. | Foul Play. 
The Double Marriage. 
Love Me Little, Love Me Long 
The Cloister and the Hearth. 
The Course of True Love. 
The Autobiography of a Thief. 
Put Yourself In His Place. 
A Terrible Temptation. 
The Wandering Heir. 1 A Simpleton. 
A Woman*Hater. | Readlana. 
Singleheart and Doubiefaoe. 
The Jilt 

Good Stories of Men and other 
Animals. 

BY MRS. J. H. RIDDELL. 
Her Mother's Darling. 
Prince of Wales's Garden-Party. 
Weird Stories. 
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^ccadilLy Novels, continued— 
BY F. W. ROBINSON. 
Women are Strange. 
The Hands of Justice. 

BY JOHN SAUNDERS, 
Bound to the Wheel. 
Guy Waterman. | Two Dreamers. 
The Lion In the Path. 

BY KATHARINE SAUNDERS. 
Margaret and Elizabeth. 
Gideon's Rock. I Heart Salvage. 
The High Mills. | Sebastian. 

BY T. W. SPEIGHT. 
The Mysteries of Heron Dyke. 

BY R. A, STERN DALE. 
The Afghan Knife. 

BY BERTHA THOMAS. 
Proud Malsle. | Cresslda. 
The VIolln-Player 

BY ANTHONY TROLLOPE. 
The Way we Live Now. 
Frau Frohmann. | Marlon Fay. 



Piccadilly Novels, continued-' 
Anthony Trollope, continued^ 

Kept In the Dark. 

Mr. Scarborough's Family. 

The Land-Leaguers. 
BY FRANCES E. TROLLOPS, 

Like Ships upon the Sea. 

Anne Furness. 

Mabel's Progress. 
BY IVAN TURGENIEFF, &c. 

Stories from Foreign Novelists. 
BY SARAH TYTLER 

What She Came Through. 

The Bride's Pass. 

Saint Mungo's City. 

Beauty and the Beast. 

Noblesse Oblige. 

CItoyenne Jacqueline. 

The Huguenot Family. 

Lady Bell. | Buried Dlam^*^*!^, 

BY C. C. FRASER-TYTLER. 

Mistress Judith. 



CHEAP EDITIONS OF POPULAR NOVELS. 



Post 8vo, illustrated 
BY EDMOND ABOUT, 
The Fellah. 

BY HAMILTON Awi, 
Carp of Carrlyon. j Confldenoet. 

BY MRS, ALEXANDER, 
Maid, Wife, or Widow P 
Valerie's Fate. 

BY GRANT ALLEN, 
Strange Stories. 
Phllistla. 
Babylon. 
In all Shades. 
The Beckoning Hand* 

BY SHELSLEY BEAUCHAMP. 
Grant ley Grange. 

BY W, BESANT & JAMES RICE, 
Ready-Money Mortiboy. 
With Harp and Crown. 
This Son of Vulcan. | My Little Girl. 
The Case of Mr. Lucraft. 
The Golden Butterfly. 
By Cella's Arbour. 
The Monks of Thelema. 
'Twas In Trafalgar's Bay. 
The Seamy Side. 
The Ten Years' Tenant. 
The Chaplain of the Fleet. 

BY WALTER BESANT. 
All Sorts and Conditions of Men. 
The Captains' Room. 
Ail In a Garden Falls 
Dorothy Forster. 
Unole Jack. 
OhlldPMn of Gibeon. 



boards, 28. each. 

BY FREDERICK BOYLE, 
Camp Notes. | Savage Life. 
Chronicles of No-man's Land. 

BY BRET HARTE, 
An Heiress of Red Dog. 
The Luck of Roaring Camp. 
Callfornian Stories. 
Gabriel Conroy. i Flip. 
Maruja. | A Phyllis of the Sierras* 
BY ROBERT BUCHANAN. 



The Martyrdom 

of Madeline. 
Annan Water. 
The New Abelard. 
Matt. 



The Shadow of 

the Sword. 
AChild of Nature. 
God and the Man. 
Love Me for Ever. 
Foxglove Manor. 
The Master of the Mine. 

BY MRS. BURNETT. 
Surly Tim. 

BY HALL CAINE, 
The Shadow of a Crime. 
A Son of Hagar. 

BY COMMANDER CAMERON. 
The Cruise of the " Black Prince." 
BY MRS. LOVETT CAMERON 
Deceivers Ever. | Juileft's Guardian. 

BY MACLAREN COBBAN. 
The Cure of Souls. 

BY C. ALLSTON COLLINS, 
The Bar Sinister. 

BY WILKIE COLLINS. 



Anton I na. 

Basil. 

Hide and Seek. 

The Dead Secret. 



Queen of Hearts. 
My MIscelianies. 
Woman In White. 
The Moonstone. 
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Cqeap Popular Novels, continued— 
WiLKiB Collins, continued. 



Man and Wife. 
Poor Miss Finch. 
Miss OP Mrs.P 
New Magdalen. 
The Frozen Deep. 
Law and the Lady. 
TheTwo Destinies 



Haunted Hotel. 
The Fallen Leaves. 
Jezebel'sDaughter 
The Black Robe. 
Heart and Science 
"I Say No." 
The Evil Genius. 



BY MORTIMER COLLINS. 
Sweet Anne Page. I From Midnight to 
Transmigration. 1 Midnight. 
A Fight with Fortune. 
MORTIMER & FRANCES COLLINS, 
Sweet and Twenty. | Frances. 
Blacksmith and Scholar. 
The Village Comedy. 
You Play me False. 

BY M. J. COLQUHOUN, 
Every Inch a Soldier. 

BY MONCURE D. CONWAY. 
Pine and Palm. 

BY BUTTON COOK, 
Lea I Paul Foster's Daughter. 

BY C. EGBERT CRADDOCK, 
The Prophet of the Great Smoky 
Mountains. 

BY WILLIAM CYPLES, 
Hearts of Go4d. 

BY ALPHONSE DAUDET. 
The Evangelist; or, Port Salvation. 
BY JAMES DE MILLE, 
Castle in Spain. 

BY J. LEITH DERWENT, 
Our Lady of Tears. | Circe's Lovers. 

BY CHARLES DICKENS. 
Sketches by Boz. 1 Oliver Twist. 
Pickwick Papers. | Nicholas NIckleby 

BY DICK DONOVAN. 
The Man-Hunter. 
Caught at Last ! 

BY MRS. ANNIE EDWARDES. 
A Point of Honour. | Archie Lovell. 

BY M. BBTHAM'EDWARDS. 
Felicia. I Kitty. 

BY EDWARD EGGLBSTON. 
Roxy. 

BY PERCY FITZGERALD, 
Bella Donna. | Never Forgotten. 
The Second Mrs. Tlllotson. 
Polly. I Fatal Zero. 

Seventy-flve Brooke Street. 
The Lady of Brantome. 
BY ALBANY DE FONBLANQUB. 
Filthy Lucre. 

BY R. B, FRANCILLON, 
Olympla. I Queen Cophetua. 

One by One. | A Real Queen. 

BY HAROLD FREDERIC, 
Seth's Brother's Wife. 
Prefaced by Sir H. BARTLE FRERE. 
Pandurang Harl. 

BY HAIN FRISWELL, 
One of Two. 

BY EDWARD GARRETT, 
The Cajjel Girls. - 



Cheap Popular Novels, comtnued-^ 

BY CHARLES GIBBON. 
Robin Gray. The Flower of ths 

Fop Lack of Gold. Forest. 
What wUI the Braes of Yarrow. 
World Say? The Golden Shaft. 

In Honour Bound. Of High Degree. 
In Love and War. Fancy Free. 
For the King. Mead and Stream. 

In Pastures Green Loving a Dream. 
Queen of the Mea- A Hard Knot. 

dow. Heart's Delight. 

A Heart's Problem 

BY WILLIAM GILBERT. 
Dr. Austin's Quests. | James Duke. 
The Wizard of the Mountain. 

BY yAMES GREENWOOD, 
Dick Temple. 

BY JOHN HABBERTON, 
Brueton's Bayou. 1 Country Luck. 

BY ANDREW HALLIDAY 
Every-Day Papers. 

BY LADY DUFFUS HARDY. 
Paul Wynter's Sacrifice. 

BY THOMAS HARDY, 
Under the Greenwood Tree. 

BY J. BERWICK HARWOOD. 
The Tenth Earl. 

BY JULIAN HAWTHORNE. 
Garth. | Sebastian Stroma 

EliiceQuentln. | Dust. 
Prince Saronl's Wife. 
Fortune's Fool. I Beatrix Randolph. 
Miss Cadogna. J Lovsrrotr a Name. 

BY SIR ARTHUR HELPS. 
Ivan de BIron. 

BY MRS. CASH EL HOBY, 
The Lover's Creed. 

BY TOM HOOD, 
A Golden Heart. 

BY MRS. GEORGE HOOPER. 
The House of Raby. 

BY TIGHE HOPKINS. 
'Twlxt Love and Duty. 

BY MRS, ALFRED HUNT. 
Thorn leroffs Model. 
The Leaden Casket. 
Self-Condemned. 
That other Person. 

BY JEAN INGELOW, 
Fated to be Free. 

BY HARRIETT JAY, 
The Dark Colleen. 
The Queen of Con naught. 

BY MARK KERSHA W 
Colonial Facts and Fictions. 
BY R, ASHE KING 
A Drawn Game. 
"The Wearing of the Green." 
BY HENRY KINGSLEY 
Oakshott Castle. 

BY JOHN LEYS. 
The Lindsays. 

BY MARY LINSKILL. 
In Exchange for a Soul. 

BYE. LYNN LINTON. 
Patricia Kemball. . ; , 'j' 

Ths Atonement of Leiirh bifriiillljii; ' 
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Chbap Popular Hovels, eontinuedr' 

E. Lynn Linton, continued-^ 
The Wopid Well Lost. 
Under which Lord P 
With a Silken Thread. 
The Rebel of the Family. 
"My Love." I lone. 

BY HENRY W. LUCY. 
Gideon Fleyce. 

BY JUSTIN McCarthy, 



MlesMlsanthPope 
Donna Quixote. 
The Comet of a 

Season. 
Maid of Athen8. 
Camlola. 



Dear LadyDlsdaIn 
The Waterdale 

Neighbours. 
My Enemy's 
Daughter 
A Fair Saxon. 
LInley Rochford. 

BY MRS. MACDONBLL, 
Qualcer Cousins.' ^^^.,* 

BY KATHARINE S. MACQUOID, 
The Evil Eye. I Lost Rose. 

BY V. H. MALLOCK, 
The New Republic. 

By FLORENCE MARRYAT. 
Open I Sesame. I Fighting the AIp. 
A Harvest of Wild Written In Fire. 
Oats. I 

BY J, MASTERMANt 
4^a!f-a-dozen Daughters. 

BY BRANDER MATTHEWS. 
A Secret of the Sea. 

BY JEAN MIDDLBMASS. 
Touch and Go. I Mr. Dorilllon. 

BY MRS. MOLESWORTH, 
Hathercourt Recton^ 

BY D. CHRISTIE MURRAY. 
ALife's atonement Hearts. 
A Model Father. Way of the World. 
Joseph's Coat. A Bit of Human 
Coals of Fire. Nature. 

By the Gate of the First Person Sin- 
Sea. «".'^t ^ 
Val Strange. Cynic Fortune. 
Old Blazer's Hero. 

BY ALICE O'HANLON, 
The Unforeseen. 

BY MRS. OLIPHANT.- 
Whiteladies. I The Primrose Path. 
The Greatest Heiress In England. 
BY MRS. ROBERT O'REILLY. 
Phoebe's Fortunes. 

BY OUIDA, 



Held In Bondage, 

Strathmore. 

Chandos. 

Under Two Flags. 

Idalia. 

Cecil Castle* 

malne'sGage. 
Trlcotrln. | Puck. 
Foile Farlne. 
A Dog of Flanders. 
Pascarei. 
Signa. [Ine. 

Princess Naprax- 
In a Winter City 



TwoLlttleWooden 
Shoes. 

Ariadne. 

Friendship. 

Moths. 

Pipistrello. 

A Village Com- 
mune. 

BImbl. I Wanda. 

Frescoes. 

In lyiaremma. 

Othmar. 

Wisdom, Wit, and 
Pathos. 



Chbap Popular Novels, continued^ 
BY MARGARET AGNES PAUL, 
Gentle and Simple. 

BY JAMES PAYN. 



Like Father, Like 

Son. 
Marine Residence. 
Married Beneath 

Him. 
Mirk Abbey. [Won 
Not Wooed, but 
Lees Black than 

We're Painted. 
By Proxy. 
Under One Roof. 
High Spirits. 
Caplyon's Year. 
A Confldentiai 

Agent. 
Some Private 

Views. 
From Exile. 
A Grape from a 

Thorn. 
For Cash Only. 
Kit: A Memory. 
The Canon's Ward 
Talk of the Town. 
Holiday Tasks. 



Lost Sir Massing- 

berd. 
A Perfect Trea- 
sure. 
Bent I nek's Tutor. 
Murphy's Master. 
A County Family. 
At Her Mercy. 
A Woman's Ven- 
geance. 
Cecil's Tryst. 
Clyffards of Clyffe 
The Family Scape- 
grace. 
Foster Brothers. 
Found Dead. 
Best of Husbands. 
Walter's Word. 
Halves. 

Fallen Fortunes. 
What He Cost Her 
Humorous Stories 
Gwendoline's Har- 
vest. 
£200 Reward. 

BY C. L. PIRKIS. 
Lady Lovelace. 

BY EDGAR A, POE. 
The Mystery of Marie Roget. 

BY B. C. PRICE. 
Valentina. | The Foreigners 

Mrs. Lancaster's Rival. 
Gerald. 

BY CHARLES READE. 
It is Never Too Late to Mend. 
Hard Cash. [ Peg Wofflngton. 

Christie Johnstone. 
Griffith Gaunt. 
Put Yourself In His Place. 
The Double Marriage. 
Love Me Little, Love Me Long. 
Foul Play. 

The Cloister and the Hearth. 
The Course of True Love. 
Autobiography of a Thief. 
A Terrible Temptation. 
The Wandering .Heir. 
A Simpleton. I A Woman Hater. 
Readlana. ) The Jilt. 

SIngleheart and Doubieface. 
Good Stories of Men and other 
Animals. 

BY MRS. J. H. RIDDELL, 
Her Mother's Darling. 
Prince of Wales's Garden Party. 
Weird Stories. | Fairy Water. 
The Uninhabited House. 
The Mystery In Palace Gardens. 

BY F. W, ROBINSON. 
Women are Strange. 
The Hands of Juetics. 
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Cheap Popular Novels, continutd^ 
BY JAMES RUNCIMAN. 
Skippers and Shellbacks. 
Grace Balmalgn's Sweetheart. 
Schools and Scholars. 

BY W. CLARK RUSSELL^ 
Round the Galley Fire. 
On the Fo'k'sle Head. 
In the Middle Watch. 
A Voyage to the Cape- 

BY BAYLE ST. JOHN, 
A Levantine Family. 
BY GEORGE AUGUSTUS SALA. 
Gaslight and Daylight. 

BY JOHN SAUNDERS. 
Bound to the Wheel. 
One Against the World. 
Guy Waterman. | Two Dreamers. 
The Lion In the Path. 
BY KATHARINE SAUNDERS. 
Joan Merryweather. 
Margaret and Elizabeth. 
The High Mills. 
Heart Salvage. | Sebastian. 
BY GEORGE R. SIMS, 
Rogues and Vagabonds. 
The Ring o' Bells. 
Mary Jane's Memoirs. 
Mary Jane Married. 

BY ARTHUR SKETCHLB7. 
A Match in the Dark. 

BY T. W. SPEIGHT, 
The Mysteries of Heron Dykt. 
The Golden Hoop. 

BY R. A. STERN DALE, 
The Afghan Knife. 

BY R. LOUIS STEVENSON. 
New Arabian Nights. 1 Prince Otta 

BY BERTHA THOMAS. 
Cressida. | Proud Malsle. 

The Violin-Player. 

BY W, MOY THOMAS, 
A Fight for Life. 

BY WALTER THORNBURY. 
Tales for the Marines. 
Old Stories Re-told. 
BY T. ADOLPHUS TROLLOPS, 
Diamond Cut Diamond. 

BY ANTHONY TROLLOPS, 
The Way We Live Now. 
The American Senator. 
Frau Frohmann. | Marlon Fay 
Kept In the Dark. 
Mr. Scarborough's Family. 
The Land-Leaguers. 
The Golden Lion of Granpere. 
John Caidigate. 

By F. ELEANOR TROLLOPS. 
Like Ships upon the Sea. 
Anne Furness. | Mabel's Progress. 

BY J.T. TROWBRIDGE. 
Farnell's Folly. 

BY IVAN TURGENIEFF, &c. 
Stories from Foreign Novelists. 

BY MARK TWAIN. 
Tom Sawyer. I A Tramp Abroad. 



I Cheap Popular Novels, eoiUifMud-^ 

Mark Twain, continued. 
A Pleasure Trip on the Continent 

of Europe. 
The Stolen White Elephant. 
Huckleberry Finn. 
Life on the Mississippi. 
The Prince and the Pauper. 

BY C. C. FRASER'TYTLER, 
Mistress Judith. 

BY SARAH TYTLSR, 
What She Came Through. 
The Bride's Pass. 
Saint Mungo's City. 
Beauty and the Beast. 
Lady Bell. | Noblesse Oblige: 
Citoyenne Jacquillne I Disappeared 

BY J.S. WINTER, 
Cavalry Life. J Regimental Legends. 

BY H. F. WOOD, 
The Passenger fhom Scotland Yard. 

BY LADY WOOD. 
Sabina. 

BY EDMUND YATES, 
Castaway. | The Forlorn Hope. 
Land at Last. 

ANONYMOUS, 
Paul Ferroll. 
Why Paul Ferroll Killed his Wife. 

POPULAR SfllLLINO^OOKS. 
Jeff Briggs's Love Story. By Bret 

Harte. [Bret Harte. 

The Twins of Table Mountain. By 
A Day's Tour. By Percy Fitzgerald. 
Mrs. Gainsborough's Diamonds. By 

Julian Hawthorne. 
A Dream and a Forgetting. By ditto. 
A Romance of the Queen^s Hounds^ 

By Charles James. 
Kathleen M avour neen. By Author 

of " That Lass o' Lowrie's." 
Lindsay's Luck. By the Author oi 

" That Lass o* Lowrie's.** 
Pretty Polly Pemberton. By the 

Author of "That Lass o' Lowrie's." 
Trooping with Crow& ByC. L. Pirxis 
The Professor's Wife. By L. Graham. 
A Double Bond. By Linda Villari. 
Esther's Glove. By R. E. Francillon. 
The Garden that Paid the Rent 

By Tom Jerrold. 
Curly. By John CoLBifAH. Illus^ 

trated by J. C. Dollman. 
Beyond the Gates. Bv E. S. Phelps. 
Old Maid's Paradise. Bv £. S. Phelps. 
Burglars In Paradise. ByE.S.PHELPs. 
Jack the Fisherman. BvE.S.Phelps. 
Doom: An Atlantic Episode. By 

Justin H. McCarthy, M.P. 
Our Sensation Novel. Edited by 

Tustin H McCarthy, M.P. 
Bible Characters. By Chas. Reads. 
The Dagonet Reciter. ByG.R. Sims. 
Wife or No Wife P By T. W. Speight. 
By Devious Ways. By T.W.Speight. 
The Silverado Squatters. By R. 

Louis Stevenson. 
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